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PREFATORY NOTE. 

 •.'•■i;,-.i'>? • 

A S this edition of Kingsley^s Greek Heroes is intended primarily 
'^^ for use in non-classical schools, such explanations as are needed 
for a proper understanding of classical allusions contained in the 
text are given in foot-notes. These explanatory notes are supple- 
mented (see pp. V, vi) by a "Descriptive Table of Greek Divini- 
ties," the substance of which should be fixed in the memory, and 
by a '•Pronouncing Index of Greek Proper Names," which should 
be consulted by the pupil as occasion requires. Notes purely geo- 
graphical have been excluded, as free access on the part of the pupils 
to an ancient atlas or wall-map is believed to be essential to the 
intelligent use of these stories in the class-room. 

In the writing of Greek proper names, some changes have been 
made from the spelling of the English edition, partly in the interest 
of a more consistent orthography, and partly for the correction of a 
few obvious errors. 

J. T. 



DESCRIPTIVE TABLE 



OF THE 



PROMINENT GREEK DIVINITIES MENTIONED IN 

THIS WORK. 
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Zeus was viewed by the Greeks as the king and Either of gods 
and men, and the supreme ruler of the universe. He especially pre- 
sided over (i) celestial phenomena, as tempests, clouds, thunder, 
lightning, etc. ; (2) the laws and operations of nature, as the change 
of seasons, the succession of day and night, etc. ; (3) the government 
of states and communities ; (4) the individual welfare and happiness 
of men. In Roman and modern literature and art, the Roman divinity 
Jupiter is often identified with Zeus. 

Hera was the sister and wife of Zeus. As the wife of Zeus she was 
the queen of heaven, and presided over marriage and the birth of chil- 
dren. In Roman and modern literature and art, the Roman divinity 
Juno is often identified with Hera. 

Apollo (also called Phcsbus Apollo and PhcBbus) was the son 
of Zeus and Leto. He presided over healing, prophecy, music, and 
poetry. He was also the god of the sun, and as such received the 
epithet Phoebus, i.e., the Shining. He was, moreover, regarded as the 
destroyer of the wicked, and sudden death was viewed as the effect of 
his arrows. 

Athene (also called Pallas Athene and Pallas) was said to have 
been born from the head of Zeus. She was the goddess of wisdom, of 
warlike defence, and of agriculture and the useful arts. As goddess of 
wisdom and of warlike defence, she was the special preserver of the 
state, and the protectress of heroes. As goddess of the useful arts, she 
presided over the feminine industries, as spinning and weaving. Athene 
was the great national divinity of Attica. In Roman and modern lit- 
erature and art, the Roman divinity Minerva is often identified with 
Athene. 



VI PROMINENT GREEK D/V/NIT/ES. 

Poseidon ^«as the brother of Zeus, and became by lot the suprem 
ruler of the sea. As god of the sea, he could excite or subdue tern 
pests, earthquakes, and the like. The trident, or three-pronged spear 
was the symbol of his power. In Roman and modem literature and art 
the Roman divinity Neptune is identified with Poseidon. 

Aphrodite, daughter of Zeus, was the goddess of love and of female 
grace and beauty. According to some traditions, she sprang at birth 
from the foam of the sea. In Roman and modem literature and art, 
the Roman divinity Venus is commonly identified with Aphrodite. 

Hephaestus, son of Zeus and Hera, was the god of fire, especially of 
fire in its relation to the mechanic arts. He was the great artificer of 
the gods, and made for them beautiful palaces and gifts of exquisite 
workmanship. He was also the forger of the thunderbolts of Zeus. In 
Roman and modem literature and art, the Roman divinity Vulcan is 
often identified with Hephaestus. 

Ares, son of Zeus and Hera, was the god of war and battles. Unlike 
Athene, who is the personification of thoughtful wisdom in warlike mat- 
ters, Ares delights in slaughter for its own sake, and revels in the din 
and tumult of battle. In Roman and modern literature and art, the 
Roman divinity Mars is commonly identified with Ares. 

Hermes, son of Zeus, was the herald and messenger of the gods. 
He was the god of eloquence, the protector of travellers and maintainer 
of roads, the god of commerce, and the patron of gymnastic games. 
He is represented with a travelling hat, a magic wand, and golden san- 
dals provided with wings. In Roman and modern literature and art, 
the Roman divinity Mercury is often identified with Hermes. 

Demeter, the bountiful earth-mother, was the sister of Zeus and the 
mother of Persephone. She was the goddess of the earth as the pro- 
ducer of grain and fruits, and so was viewed as the source of fertility 
and productiveness. Rich crops and abundant harvests were inter- 
preted as manifestations of her favor, while drought and famine were 
viewed as tokens of her displeasure. Demeter was worshipped by the 
Romans under the name of Ceres. 

Dionysus (also called Bacchus) was the son of Zeus and Semele. 
He was the god of wine, and the introducer and promoter of the culti- 
vation of the vine. As the god of wine, he was regarded as the giver 
of joy and the banisher of sorrow. As the protector of the vine, he 
came to be viewed as the patron of agriculture and the promoter of the 
pepr-^-' --ns of civilized life. He also presided over the dramatic art. 
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ROSE, MAURICE, AND MARY, 



A LITTLE PRESENT OF 
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MY Dear Childrej^: — Some of you have heard 
already of the old Greeks ; and all of you, as you 
grow up, will hear more and more of them. Those of you 
who are boys will, perhaps, spend a great deal of time in 
reading Greek books ; and the girls, though they may not 
learn Greek, will be sure to come across a great many 
stories taken from Greek history, and to see, I may say, 
every day, things which we should not have had if it had 
not been for these old Greeks. You can hardly find a 
well-written book which has not in it Greek names, and 
words, and proverbs ; you cannot walk through a great 
town without passing Greek buildings ; you cannot go 
into a well-furnished room without seeing Greek statues 
and ornaments, even Greek patterns of furniture and 
paper ; so strangely have these old Greeks left their mark 
behind them upon this modem world in which we now 
live. And as you grow up, and read more and more, you 
will find that we owe to these old Greeks the beginnings 
of all our mathematics and geometry, — that is, the science 
and knowledge of numbers, and of the shapes of things, 
and of the forces which make things move and stand at 
rest ; and the beginnings of our geography and astronomy ; 
and of our laws, and freedom, and politics, — that is, the 
science of how to rule a country, and make it peaceful and 
strong. And we owe to them, too, the beginning of our 
logic, — that is, the study of words and of reasoning ; and 
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A S this edition of Kingsley^s Greek Heroes is intended primarily 
^^^ for use in non-classical schools, such explanations as are needed 
for a proper understanding of classical allusions contained in the 
text are given in foot-notes. These explanatory notes are supple- 
mented (see pp. V, vi) by a ** Descriptive Table of Greek Divini- 
ties/^ the substance of which should be fixed in the memory, and 
by a *• Pronouncing Index of Greek Proper Names," which should 
be consulted by the pupil as occasion requires. Notes purely geo- 
graphical have been excluded, as free access on the part of the pupils 
to an ancient atlas or wall-map is believed to be essential to the 
intelligent use of these stories in the class-room. 

In the writing of Greek proper names, some changes have been 
made from the spelling of the English edition, partly in the interest 
of a more consistent orthography, and partly for the correction of a 
few obvious errors. 

J. T. 
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STORY I. -PERSEUS. 



PREFACE, xi 

take the maps and find them out. It will be a pleasanter 
way of learning geography than out of a dull lesson-book. 

Now, I love these old Hellens heartily ; and I should be 
very ungrateful to them if I did not, considering all that 
they have taught me ; and they seem to me like brothers, 
though they have all been dead and gone many a hundred 
years ago. So, as you must learn about them, whether 
you choose or not, I wish to be the first to introduce you 
to them, and to say, "Come hither, children, at this 
blessed Christmas time, when all God's creatures should 
rejoice together, and bless Him who redeemed them all. 
Come and see old friends of mine, whom I knew long ere 
you were born. They are come to visit us at Christmas, 
out of the world where all live to God : and to tell you 
some of their old fairy-tales which they loved when they 
were young like you." 

For nations begin at first by being children like you, 
though they are made up of grown men. They are chil- 
dren at first like you, — men and women with children's 
hearts; frank, and affectionate, and full of trust, and 
teachable, and loving to see and learn all the wonders 
around them ; and greedy also, too often, and passionate 
and silly, as children are. 

Thus these old Greeks were teachable, and learnt from 
all the nations round. From the Phoenicians they learnt 
ship-building, and some say letters beside ; and from the 
Assyrians they learnt painting and carving, and building 
in wood and stone ; and from the Egyptians they learnt 
astronomy, and many things which you would not under- 
stand. In this they were like our own forefathers, the 
Northmen, of whom you love to hear, who, though they 
were wild and rough themselves, were humble, and glad 
to learn from every one. Therefore God rewarded thiese 
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Zens was viewed by the Greeks as the king and fether of gods 
and men, and the supreme ruler of the universe. He especially pre- 
sided over (i) celestial phenomena, as tempests, clouds, thunder, 
lightning, etc. ; (2) the laws and operations of nature, as the change 
of seasons, the succession of day and night, etc. ; (3) the government 
of states and communities ; (4) the individual welfare and happiness 
of men. In Roman and modern literature and art, the Roman divinity 
Jupiter is often identified with Zeus. 

Hera was the sister and wife of Zeus. As the wife of Zeus she was 
the queen of heaven, and presided over marriage and the birth of chil- 
dren. In Roman and modern literature and art, the Roman divinity 
Juno is often identified with Hera. 

Apollo (also called Phcebus Apollo and Phcebus) was the son 
of Zeus and Leto. He presided over healing, prophecy, music, and 
poetry. He was also the god of the sun» and as such received the 
epithet PhoBbus, i.e., the Shining. He was, moreover, regarded as the 
destroyer of the wicked, and sudden death was viewed as the effect of 
his arrows. 

Athene (also called Pallaa Athene and Pallas) was said to have 
been born from the head of Zeus. She was the goddess of wisdom, of 
warlike defence, and of agriculture and the useful arts. As goddess of 
wisdom and of warlike defence, she was the special preserver of the 
state, and the protectress of heroes. As goddess of the useful arts, she 
presided over the feminine industries, as spinning and weaving. Athene 
was the great national divinity of Attica. In Roman and modern lit- 
erature and art, the Roman divinity Minerva is often identified with 
Athene. 
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PREFACE. XV 

'* Sagas." I will read you some of them some day, — some 
of the Eddas,^ and the Voluspd,^ and Beowulf,* and the 
noble old Romances. The old Arabs again had their tales, 
which we now call "The Arabian Nights." The old 
Romans had theirs, and they called them " Fabulae," from 
which our word "fable " comes ; but the old Hellens called 
theirs "Mythoi," from which our new word "myth" is 
taken. But next to those old Romances, which were 
written in the Christian middle age, there are no fairy tales 
like these old Greek ones for beauty, and wisdom, and 
truth, and for making children love noble deeds, and trust 
in God to help them through. 

Now why have I called this book " The Heroes " t 
Because that was the name which the Hellens gave to men 
who were brave, and skilful, and dare do more than other 
men. At first, I think, that was all it meant ; but after a 
time it came to mean something more : it came to mean 
men who helped their country ; men, in those old times 
when the country was half wild, who killed fierce beasts 
and evil men, and drained swamps, and founded towns, and 
therefore after they were dead were honored because they 
had left their country better than they found it. And we 
call such a man a hero in English to this day, and call it a 
" heroic " thing to suffer pain and grief that we may do 
good to our fellow-men. We may all do that, my children, 
boys and girls alike ; and we ought to do it, for it is easier 
now than ever, and safer, and the path more clear. But 
you shall hear how the Hellens said their heroes worked 

^ Two ancient collections of Scandinavian sagas, one in poetry, the other 
chiefly in prose, illustrating the mythology of the northern nations. 

^ An old Norse poem which forms a part of the older Edda; it gives an 
account of the creation and destruction of the world. 

^ A celebrated Anglo-Saxon epic poem recounting the exploits of a semi- 
fabulous hero, ^^<m;«^(Be-o'wulf). 
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three thousand years ago. The stories are not all true, erf 
course, nor half of them ; you are not simple enough to 
fancy that ; but the meaning of them is true, and true 
forever, and that is, — " Do right, and God will help you-" 

Farley Court, 

Advent, 1855. 
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PREFACE. 



MY Dear Children: — Some of you have heard 
already of the old Greeks ; and all of you, as you 
grow up, will hear more and more of them. Those of you 
who are boys will, perhaps, spend a great deal of time in 
reading Greek books ; and the girls, though they may not 
learn Greek, will be sure to come across a great many 
stories taken from Greek history, and to see, I may say, 
every day, things which we should not have had if it had 
not been for these old Greeks. You can hardly find a 
well-written book which has not in it Greek names, and 
words, and proverbs; you cannot walk through a great 
town without passing Greek buildings ; you cannot go 
into a well-furnished room without seeing Greek statues 
and ornaments, even Greek patterns of furniture and 
paper ; so strangely have these old Greeks left their mark 
behind them upon this modem world in which we now 
live. And as you grow up, and read more and more, you 
will find that we owe to these old Greeks the beginnings 
of all our mathematics and geometry, — that is, the science 
and knowledge of numbers, and of the shapes of things, 
and of the forces which make things move and stand at 
rest ; and the beginnings of our geography and astronomy ; 
and of our laws, and freedom, and politics, — that is, the 
science of how to rule a country, and make it peaceful and 
strong. And we owe to them, too, the beginning of our 
logic, — that is, the study of words and of reasoning ; and 
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of our metaphysics, — that is, the study of our own 
thoughts and souls. And last of all, they made their lan- 
guage so beautiful that foreigners used to take it instead 
of their own ; and at last Greek became the common lan- 
guage of educated people all over the old world, from Per- 
sia and Egypt even to Spain and Britain. And therefore 
it was that the New Testament was written in Greek, that 
it might be read and understood by all the nations of the 
Roman empire ; so that next to the Jews, and the Bible 
which the Jews handed down to us, we owe more to these 
old Greeks than to any people upon earth. 

Now you must remember one thing, that "Greeks" 
was not their real name. They called themselves always 
" Hellens," but the Romans miscalled them Greeks ; and 
we have taken that wrong name from the Romans ; it 
would take a long time to tell you why. They were made 
up of many tribes and many small separate states ; and 
when you hear in this book of Minyae, and Athenians, 
and other such names, you must remember that they were 
all different tribes and peoples of the one great Hellen 
race, who lived in what we now call Greece, in the islands 
of the Archipelago, and along the coast of Asia Minor 
(Ionia, as they call it), from the Hellespont to Rhodes, 
and had afterwards colonies and cities in Sicily, and South 
Italy (which was called Great Greece), and along the 
shores of the Black Sea, at Sinope, and Kertch, and at 
Sevastopol. And after that, again, they spread under 
Alexander the Great, and conquered Egypt, and Syria, 
and Persia, and the whole East. But that was many a 
hundred years after my stories ; for then there were no 
Greeks on the Black Sea shores, nor in Sicily, or Italy, or 
anywhere but in Greece and in Ionia. And if you are 
puzzled by the names of places in this book, you must 
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take the maps and find them out. It will be a pleasanter 
way of learning geography than out of a dull lesson-book. 

Now, I love these old Hellens heartily ; and I should be 
very ungrateful to them if I did not, considering all that 
they have taught me ; and they seem to me like brothers, 
though they have all been dead and gone many a hundred 
years ago. So, as you must learn about them, whether 
you choose or not, I wish to be the first to introduce you 
to them, and to say, "Come hither, children, at this 
blessed Christmas time, when all God's creatures should 
rejoice together, and bless Him who redeemed them all. 
Come and see old friends of mine, whom I knew long ere 
you were born. They are come to visit us at Christmas, 
out of the world where all live to God : and to tell you 
some of their old fairy-tales which they loved when they 
were young like you." 

For nations begin at first by being children like you, 
though they are made up of grown men. They are chil- 
dren at first like you, — men and women with children's 
hearts ; frank, and affectionate, and full of trust, and 
teachable, and loving to see and learn all the wonders 
around them ; and greedy also, too often, and passionate 
and silly, as children are. 

Thus these old Greeks were teachable, and learnt from 
all the nations round. From the Phoenicians they learnt 
ship-building, and some say letters beside ; and from the 
Assyrians they learnt painting and carving, and building 
in wood and stone ; and from the Egyptians they learnt 
astronomy, and many things which you would not under- 
stand. In this they were like our own forefathers, the 
Northmen, of whom you love to hear, who, though they 
were wild and rough themselves, were humble, and glad 
to learn from every one. Therefore God rewarded these 
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Greeks as He rewarded our forefathers, and made them 
wiser than the people who taught them, in everything 
they learnt ; for He loves to see men and children open- 
hearted, and willing to be taught ; and to him who uses 
what he has got, He gives more and more day by day. So 
these Greeks grew wise and powerful, and wrote poems 
which will live till the world*s end, which you must read 
for yourselves some day, in English at least, if not in 
Greek. And they learnt to carve statues, and build tem- 
ples, which are still among the wonders of the world ; and 
many another wondrous thing God taught them, for which 
we are the wiser this day. 

For you must not fancy, children, that because these 
old Greeks were heathens, therefore God did not care for 
them, and taught them nothing. 

The Bible tells us that it was not so, but that God's 
mercy is over all his works, and that He understands the 
hearts of all people, and fashions all their works. And St. 
Paul told these old Greeks in aftertimes, when they had 
grown wicked and fallen low, that they ought to have 
known better, because they were God's offspring, as their 
own poets had said ; and that the good God had put them 
where they were to seek the Lord, and feel after him, and 
find him, though He was not far from any one of them. 
And Clement of Alexandria, a great Father of the Church, 
who was as wise as he was good, said that God had sent 
down Philosophy to the Greeks from heaven, as he sent 
down the Gospel to the Jews. 

For Jesus Christ, remember, is the Light who lights 
every man who comes into the world. And no one can 
think a right thought, or feel a right feeling, or under- 
stand the real truth of anything in earth and heaven, 
unless the good Lord Jesus teaches him by his Spirit^ 
qrives man understanding. 
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But these Greeks, as St. Paul told them, forgot what 
God had taught them, and though they were God's off- 
spring, Worshipped idols of wood and stone, and fell at last 
into sin and shame, and then of course into cowardice and 
slavery, till they perished out of that beautiful land which 
God had given them for so many years. 

For, like all nations who have left anything behind them 
beside mere mounds of earth, they believed at first in the 
One True God who made all heaven and earth. But after 
a while, like all other nations, they began to worship other 
gods, or rather angels and spirits, who (so they fancied) lived 
about their land. Zeus,^ the Father of gods and men (who 
was some dim remembrance of the blessed true God), and 
Hera^ his wife, and Phoebus Apollo^ the Sun-god, and 
Pallas Athene,^ who taught men wisdom and useful arts, 
and Aphrodite ^ the Queen of Beauty, and Poseidon ^ the 
Ruler of the Sea, and Hephaestus ^ the King of the Fire, 
who taught men to work in metals. And they honored 
the Gods of the Rivers and the Nymph-maids,^ who they 
fancied lived in the caves, and the fountains, and the glens 
of the forest, and all beautiful wild places. And they 
honored the Erinyes, the dreadful sisters who, they thought, 
haunted guilty men until their sins were purged away. 
And many other dreams they had, which parted the One 
God into many; and they said too that these gods did 
things which would be a shame and sin for any man to do. 
And when their philosophers arose and told them that God 
was One, they would not listen, but loved their idols and 

^ See the ** Descriptive Table of Greek Divinities," p. v. 

^ Nymphs are goddesses of inferior rank having the form of beautiful 
maidens. They are associated with special places, and take their name from 
the places or natural objects over which they preside. Thus there are wood- 
nymphs, fountain-nymphs, sea-nymphs, meadow-nymphs, mountain-nymphs, 
etc. 
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their wicked idol feasts till they all came to ruin. But iwe 
will talk of such sad things no more. 

But at the time of which this little book speaks they 
had not fallen as low as that. They worshipped no idols, 
as far as I can find ; and they still believed in the last six 
of the ten commandments, and knew well what was rig^Iit 
and what was wrong. And they believed (and that iva,s 
what gave them courage) that the gods loved men axid 
taught them, and that without the gods men were sure to 
come to ruin. And in that they were right enough, as we 
know, — more right even than they thought ; for without 
God we can do nothing, and all wisdom comes from him. 

Now you must not think of them in this book as learned 
men, living in great cities, such as they were afterwards 
when they wrought all their beautiful works, but as 
country people, living in farms and walled villages, in a 
simple, hard-working way ; so that the greatest kings and 
heroes cooked their own meals and thought it no shame, 
and made their own ships and weapons, and fed and har- 
nessed their own horses; and the queens worked with 
their maid-servants, and did all the business of the house, 
and spun, and wove, and embroidered, and made their 
husbands' clothes and their own. So that a man was hon- 
ored among them, not because he happened to be rich, but 
according to his skill, and his strength, and courage, and 
the number of things which he could do. For they were 
but grown-up children, though they were right noble chil- 
dren too ; and it was with them as it is now at school, the 
strongest and cleverest boy, though he be poor, leads all 
the rest. 

Now while they were young and simple they loved fairy 
tales, as you do now. All nations do so when they are 
young; our old forefathers did, and called their stories 
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" Sagas." I will read you some of them some day, — some 
of the Eddas,^ and the Voluspd,^ and Beowulf,^ and the 
noble old Romances. The old Arabs again had their tales, 
which we now call "The Arabian Nights." The old 
Romans had theirs, and they called them " Fabulae," from 
which our word "fable " comes ; but the old Hellens called 
theirs "Mythoi," from which our new word "myth" is 
taken. But next to those old Romances, which were 
written in the Christian middle age, there are no fairy tales 
like these old Greek ones for beauty, and wisdom, and 
truth, and for making children love noble deeds, and trust 
in God to help them through. 

Now why have I called this book " The HeroeiS " } 
Because that was the name which the Hellens gave to men 
who were brave, and skilful, and dare do more than other 
men. At first, I think, that was all it meant ; biit aftef a 
time it came to mean something more : it came to mean 
men who helped their country ; men, in those old times 
when the country was half wild, who killed fierce beasts 
and evil men, and drained swamps, and founded towns, and 
therefore after they were dead were honored because they 
had left their country better than they found it. And we 
call such a man a hero in English to this day, and call it a 
" heroic " thing to suffer pain and grief that we may do 
good to our fellow-men. We may all do that, my children, 
boys and girls alike ; and we ought to do it, for it is easier 
now than ever, and safer, and the path more clear. But 
you shall hear how the Hellens said their heroes worked 

^ Two ancient collections of Scandinavian sagas, one in poetry, the other 
chiefly in prose, illustrating the mythology of the northern nations. 

^ An old Norse poem which forms a part of the older Edda; it gives an 
account of the creation and destruction of the world. 

^ A celebrated Anglo-Saxon epic poem recounting the exploits of a semi- 
fabulous hero, ^^tfzc/«^(Be-o'wulf). 
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three thousand years ago. The stories are not all true, erf 
course, nor half of them ; you are not simple enough to 
fancy that ; but the meaning of them is true, and true 
forever, and that is, — " Do right, and God will help you." 

Farley Court, 

Advent^ 1855. 
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take the maps and find them out. It will be a pleasanter 
way of learning geography than out of a dull lesson-book. 

Now, I love these old Hellens heartily ; and I should be 
very ungrateful to them if I did not, considering all that 
they have taught me ; and they seem to me like brothers, 
though they have all been dead and gone many a hundred 
years ago. So, as you must learn about them, whether 
you choose or not, I wish to be the first to introduce you 
to them, and to say, "Come hither, children, at this 
blessed Christmas time, when all God's creatures should 
rejoice together, and bless Him who redeemed them all. 
Come and see old friends of mine, whom I knew long ere 
you were born. They are come to visit us at Christmas, 
out of the world where all live to God : and to tell you 
some of their old fairy-tales which they loved when they 
were young like you.'* 

For nations begin at first by being children like you, 
though they are made up of grown men. They are chil- 
dren at first like you, — men and women with children's 
hearts; frank, and affectionate, and full of trust, and 
teachable, and loving to see and learn all the wonders 
around them ; and greedy also, too often, and passionate 
and silly, as children are. 

Thus these old Greeks were teachable, and learnt from 
all the nations round. From the Phoenicians they learnt 
ship-building, and some say letters beside ; and from the 
Assyrians they learnt painting and carving, and building 
in wood and stone ; and from the Egyptians they learnt 
astronomy, and many things which you would not under- 
stand. In this they were like our own forefathers, the 
Northmen, of whom you love to hear, who, though they 
were wild and rough themselves, were humble, and glad 
to learn from every one. Therefore God rewarded these 
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PREFATORY NOTE. 

A S this edition of Kingsley^s Greek Heroes is intended primaiil^^ 
'^^^ for use in non-classical schools, such explanations as are needed 
for a proper understanding of classical allusions contained in the 
text are given in foot-notes. These explanatory notes are supple- 
mented (see pp. V, vi) by a "Descriptive Table of Greek Divini- 
ties/* the substance of which should be fixed in the memory, and 
by a "Pronouncing Index of Greek Proper Names," which should 
be consulted by the pupil as occasion requires. Notes purely geo- 
graphical have been excluded, as free access on the part of the pupils 
to an ancient adas or wall-map is believed to be essential to the 
intelligent use of these stories in the class-room. 

In the wridng of Greek proper names, some changes have been 
made from the spelling of the English edition, pardy in the interest 
of a more consistent orthography, and partly for the correction of a 
few obvious errors. 

J. T. 



DESCRIPTIVE TABLE 



OF THE 



PROMINENT GREEK DIVINITIES MENTIONED IN 

THIS WORK. 



ZexLB was viewed by the Greeks as the king and father of gods 
and men, and the supreme ruler of the universe. He especially pre- 
sided over (i) celestial phenomena, as tempests, clouds, thunder, 
lightning, etc. ; (2) the laws and operations of nature, as the change 
of seasons, the succession of day and night, etc. ; (3) the government 
of states and communities ; (4) the individual welfare and happiness 
of men. In Roman and modern literature and art, the Roman divinity 
Jupiter is often identified with Zeus. 

Hera was the sister and wife of Zeus. As the wife of Zeus she was 
the queen of heaven, and presided over marriage and the birth of chil- 
dren. In Roman and modern literature and art, the Roman divinity 
Juno is often identified with Hera. 

Apollo (also called Phcebus Apollo and Phcsbus) was the son 
of Zeus and Leto. He presided over healing, prophecy, music, and 
poetry. He was also the god of the sun, and as such received the 
epithet Phosbus, i.e., the Shining, He was, moreover, regarded as the 
destroyer of the wicked, and sudden death was viewed as the effect of 
his arrows. 

Athene (also called Pallaa Athene and Pallas) was said to have 
been born from the head of Zeus. She was the goddess of wisdom, of 
warlike defence, and of agriculture and the useful arts. As goddess of 
wisdom and of warlike defence, she was the special preserver of the 
state, and the protectress of heroes. As goddess of the useful arts, she 
presided over the feminine industries, as spinning and weaving. Athene 
was the great national divinity of Attica. In Roman and modern lit- 
erature and art, the Roman divinity Minerva is often identified with 
Athene. 
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PoBelcLon inas the brother of Zeus, and became by lot the supreme 
ruler of the sea. As god of the sea, he could excite or subdue tem- 
pests, earthquakes, and the like. The trident, or three-pronged spear, 
was the symbol of his power. In Roman and modern literature and art, 
the Roman divinity Neptune is identified with Poseidon. 

Aphrodite, daughter of Zeus, was the goddess of love and of female 
grace and beauty. According to some traditions, she sprang at birth 
from the foam of the sea. In Roman and modern literature and art, 
the Roman divinity Venua is commonly identified with Aphrodite. 

HephsestuB, son of Zeus and Hera, was the god of fire, especially of 
fire in its relation to the mechanic arts. He was the great artificer of 
the gods, and made for them beautiful palaces and gifts of exquisite 
workmanship. He was also the forger of the thunderbolts of Zeus. In 
Roman and modern literature and art, the Roman divinity Vulcan is 
often identified with Hephaestus. 

Area, son of Zeus and Hera, was the god of war and battles. Unlike 
Athene, who is the personification of thoughtful wisdom in warlike mat- 
ters, Ares delights in slaughter for its own sake, and revels in the din 
and tumult of battle. In Roman and modern literature and art, the 
Roman divinity Mara is commonly identified with Ares. 

Hermea, son of Zeus, was the herald and messenger of the gods. 
He was the god of eloquence, the protector of travellers and maintainer 
of roads, the god of commerce, and the patron of gymnastic games. 
He is represented with a travelling hat, a magic wand, and golden san- 
dals provided with wings. In Roman and modern literature and art, 
the Roman divinity Mercury is often identified with Hermes. 

Demeter, the bountiful earth-mother, was the sister of Zeus and the 
mother of Persephone. She was the goddess of the earth as the pro- 
ducer of grain and fruits, and so was viewed as the source of fertility 
and productiveness. Rich crops and abundant harvests were inter- 
preted as manifestations of her favor, while drought and famine were 
viewed as tokens of her displeasure. Demeter was worshipped by the 
Romans under the name of Cerea. 

Dionyaua (also called Bacchua) was the son of Zeus and Semele. 
He was the god of wine, and the introducer and promoter of the culti- 
vation of the vine. As the god of wine, he was regarded as the giver 
of joy and the banisher of sorrow. As the protector of the vine, he 
came to be viewed as the patron of agriculture and the promoter of the 
peaceful arts of civilized life. He also presided over the dramatic art. 
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ROSE, MAURICE, AND MARY, 



A LITTLE PRESENT OF 



OLD GREEK FAIRY TALES. 



PREFACE. 
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MY Dear Children: — Some of you have heard 
already of the old Greeks ; and all of you, as you 
grow up, will hear more and more of them. Those of you 
who are boys will, perhaps, spend a great deal of time in 
reading Greek books ; and the girls, though they may not 
learn Greek, will be sure to come across a great many 
stories taken from Greek history, and to see, I may say, 
every day, things which we should not have had if it had 
not been for these old Greeks. You can hardly find a 
well-written book which has not in it Greek names, and 
words, and proverbs; you cannot walk through a great 
town without passing Greek buildings ; you cannot go 
into a well-furnished room without seeing Greek statues 
and ornaments, even Greek patterns of furniture and 
paper ; so strangely have these old Greeks left their mark 
behind them upon this modern world in which we now 
live. And as you grow up, and read more and more, you 
will find that we owe to these old Greeks the beginnings 
of all our mathematics and geometry, — that is, the science 
and knowledge of numbers, and of the shapes of things, 
and of the forces which make things move and stand at 
rest ; and the beginnings of our geography and astronomy ; 
and of our laws, and freedom, and politics, — that is, the 
science of how to rule a country, and make it peaceful and 
strong. And we owe to them, too, the beginning of our 
logic, — that is, the study of words and of reasoning ; and 
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Dictys until you return in peace. Nor shall you offor 
burnt-offerings to the Olympians ; for your offering shall 
be Medusa's head. Leap, and trust in the armor of th^ 
Immortals." 

Then Perseus looked down the cliff and shuddered ; but 
he was ashamed to show his dread. Then he thought of 
Medusa and the renown before him, and he leaped into 
the empty air. 

And behold, instead of falling he floated, and stood, and 
ran along the sky. He looked back, but Athene had 
vanished, and Hermes ; and the sandals led him on north- 
ward ever, like a crane who follows the spring toward the 
Ister^ fens. 

^ The modern Danube. 
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take the maps and find them out. It will be a pleasanter 
-way of learning geography than out of a dull lesson-book. 

Now, I love these old Hellens heartily ; and I should be 
very ungrateful to them if I did not, considering all that 
they have taught me ; and they seem to me like brothers, 
though they have all been dead and gone many a hundred 
years ago. So, as you must learn about them, whether 
you choose or not, I wish to be the first to introduce you 
to them, and to say, "Come hither, children, at this 
blessed Christmas time, when all God's creatures should 
rejoice together, and bless Him who redeemed them all. 
Come and see old friends of mine, whom I knew long ere 
you were bom. They are come to visit us at Christmas, 
out of the world where all live to God : and to tell you 
some of their old fairy-tales which they loved when they 
were young like you." 

For nations begin at first by being children like you, 
though they are made up of grown men. They are chil- 
dren at first like you, — men and women with children's 
hearts; frank, and affectionate, and full of trust, and 
teachable, and loving to see and learn all the wonders 
around them ; and greedy also, too often, and passionate 
and silly, as children are. 

Thus these old Greeks were teachable, and learnt from 
all the nations round. From the Phoenicians they learnt 
ship-building, and some say letters beside ; and from the 
Assyrians they learnt painting and carving, and building 
in wood and stone ; and from the Egyptians they learnt 
astronomy, and many things which you would not under- 
stand. In this they were like our own forefathers, the 
Northmen, of whom you love to hear, who, though they 
were wild and rough themselves, were humble, and glad 
to learn from every one. Therefore God rewarded thiese 
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Greeks as He rewarded our forefathers, and made them 
wiser than the people who taught them, in everything 
they learnt ; for He loves to see men and children open- 
hearted, and willing to be taught ; and to him who uses 
what he has got. He gives more and more day by day. So 
these Greeks grew wise and powerful, and wrote poems 
which will live till the world's end, which you must read 
for yourselves some day, in English at least, if not in 
Greek. And they learnt to carve statues, and build tem- 
ples, which are still among the wonders of the world ; and 
many another wondrous thing God taught them, for which 
we are the wiser this day. 

For you must not fancy, children, that because these 
old Greeks were heathens, therefore God did not care for 
them, and taught them nothing. 

The Bible tells us that it was not so, but that God's 
mercy is over all his works, and that He understands the 
hearts of all people, and fashions all their works. And St. 
Paul told these old Greeks in aftertimes, when they had 
grown wicked and fallen low, that they ought to have 
known better, because they were God's offspring, as their 
own poets had said ; and that the good God had put them 
where they were to seek the Lord, and feel after him, and 
find him, though He was not far from any one of them. 
And Clement of Alexandria, a great Father of the Church, 
who was as wise as he was good, said that God had sent 
down Philosophy to the Greeks from heaven, as he sent 
down the Gospel to the Jews. 

For Jesus Christ, remember, is the Light who lights 
every man who comes into the world. And no one can 
think a right thought, or feel a right feeling, or under- 
stand the real truth of anything in earth and heaven, 
unless the good Lord Jesus teaches him by his Spirit^ 
which gives man understanding. 
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But these Greeks, as St. Paul told them, forgot what 
God had taught them, and though they were God's off- 
spring. Worshipped idols of wood and stone, and fell at last 
into sin and shame, and then of course into cowardice and 
slavery, till they perished out of that beautiful land which 
God had given them for so many years. 

For, like all nations who have left anything behind them 
beside mere mounds of earth, they believed at first in the 
One True God who made all heaven and earth. But after 
a while, like all other nations, they began to worship other 
gods, or rather angels and spirits, who (so they fancied) lived 
about their land. Zeus,^ the Father of gods and men (who 
was some dim remembrance of the blessed true God), and 
Hera^ his wife, and Phoebus Apollo^ the Sun-god, and 
Pallas Athene,^ who taught men wisdom and useful arts, 
and Aphrodite ^ the Queen of Beauty, and Poseidon * the 
Ruler of the Sea, and Hephaestus ^ the King of the Fire, 
who taught men to work in metals. And they honored 
the Gods of the Rivers and the Nymph-maids,^ who they 
fancied lived in the caves, and the fountains, and the glens 
of the forest, and all beautiful wild places. And they 
honored the Erinyes, the dreadful sisters who, they thought, 
haunted guilty men until their sins were purged away. 
And many other dreams they had, which parted the One 
God into many; and they said too that these gods did 
things which would be a shame and sin for any man to do. 
And when their philosophers arose and told them that God 
was One, they would not listen, but loved their idols and 

1 See the " Descriptive Table of Greek Divinities," p. v. 

^ Nymphs are goddesses of inferior rank having the form of beautiful 
maidens. They are associated with special places, and take their name from 
the places or natural objects over which they preside. Thus there are wood- 
nymphs, fountain-nymphs, sea-nymphs, meadow-nymphs, mountain-nymphs, 
etc. 
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their wicked idol feasts till they all came to ruin. But we 
will talk of such sad things no more. 

But at the time of which this little book speaks they 
had not fallen as low as that. They worshipped no idols, 
as far as I can find ; and they still believed in the last six 
of the ten commandments, and knew well what was right 
and what was wrong. And they believed (and that was 
what gave them courage) that the gods loved men and 
taught them, and that without the gods men were sure to 
come to ruin. And in that they were right enough, as we 
know, — more right even than they thought ; for without 
God we can do nothing, and all wisdom comes from him. 

Now you must not think of them in this book as learned 
men, living in great cities, such as they were afterwards 
when they wrought all their beautiful works, but as 
country people, living in farms and walled villages, in a 
simple, hard-working way ; so that the greatest kings and 
heroes cooked their own meals and thought it no shame, 
and made their own ships and weapons, and fed and har- 
nessed their own horses ; and the queens worked with 
their maid-servants, and did all the business of the house, 
and spun, and wove, and embroidered, and made their 
husbands* clothes and their own. So that a man was hon- 
ored among them, not because he happened to be rich, but 
according to his skill, and his strength, and courage, and 
the number of things which he could do. For they were 
but grown-up children, though they were right noble chil- 
dren too ; and it was with them as it is now at school, the 
strongest and cleverest boy, though he be poor, leads all 
the rest. 

Now while they were young and simple they loved fairy 
tales, as you do now. All nations do so when they are 
young; our old forefathers did, and called their stories 
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" Sagas." I will read you some of them some day, — some 
of the Eddas,^ and the VoluspA,^ and Beowulf,^ and the 
noble old Romances. The old Arabs again had their tales, 
-which we now call "The Arabian Nights." The old 
Romans had theirs, and they called them " Fabulae," from 
which our word "fable " comes ; but the old Hellens called 
theirs "Mythoi," from which our new word "myth" is 
taken. But next to those old Romances, which were 
written in the Christian middle age, there are no fairy tales 
like these old Greek ones for beauty, and wisdom, and 
truth, and for making children love noble deeds, and trust 
in God to help them through. 

Now why have I called this book " The Heroes " } 
Because that was the name which the Hellens gave to men 
who were brave, and skilful, and dare do more than other 
men. At first, I think, that was all it meant ; but after a 
time it came to mean something more : it came to mean 
men who helped their country ; men, in those old times 
when the country was half wild, who killed fierce beasts 
and evil men, and drained swamps, and founded towns, and 
therefore after they were dead were honored because they 
had left their country better than they found it. And we 
call such a man a hero in English to this day, and call it a 
"heroic" thing to suffer pain and grief that we may do 
good to our fellow-men. We may all do that, my children, 
boys and girls alike ; and we ought to do it, for it is easier 
now than ever, and safer, and the path more clear. But 
you shall hear how the Hellens said their heroes worked 

1 Two ancient collections of Scandinavian sagas, one in poetry, the other 
chiefly in prose, illustrating the mythology of the northern nations. 

^ An old Norse poem which forms a part of the older Edda; it gives an 
account of the creation and destruction of the world. 

' A celebrated Anglo-Saxon epic poem recounting the exploits of a semi- 
fabulous hero, -5^««;«^(Be-o'wulf). 
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three thousand years ago. The stories are not all true, <rf 
course, nor half of them ; you are not simple enough to 
fancy that ; but the meaning of them is true, and true 
forever, and that is, — " Do right, and God will help you/' 



Farley Court, 

Advent^ 1855. 
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sank down near them, so terrible were those brazen 
claws. 

Two of the Gorgons were foul as swine, and lay sleep- 
ing heavily, as swine sleep, with their mighty wings out- 
spread ; but Medusa tossed to and fro restlessly, and as 
she tossed, Perseus pitied her, she looked so fair and sad. 
Her plumage was like the rainbow, and her face was like 
the face of a nymph, only her eyebrows were knit, and 
her lips clenched, with everlasting care and pain ; and her 
long neck gleamed so white in the mirror, that Perseus 
had not the heart to strike, and said : " Ah, that it had 
been either of her sisters ! " 

But as he looked, from among her tresses the vipers* 
heads awoke, and peeped up with their bright dry eyes, and 
showed their fangs, and hissed ; and Medusa, as she 
tossed, threw back her wings, and showed her brazen 
claws ; and Perseus saw that, for all her beauty, she was 
as foul and venomous as the rest. 

Then he came doWn and stept to her boldly, and 
looked steadfastly on his mirror, and struck with Harpe ^ 
stoutly once ; and he did not need to strike again. 

Then he wrapped the head in the goat-skin, turning 
away his eyes, and sprang into the air aloft, faster than he 
ever sprang before. 

For Medusa's wings and talons rattled as ^he sank dead 
upon the rocks ; and her two foul sisters woke, and saw 
her lying dead. 

Into the air they sprang yelling, and looked for him 
who had done the deed. Thrice they swung round and 
round, like hawks who beat for a partridge ; and thrice they 
snuffed round and .round, like hounds who draw upon a 

1 The Greek name of the scimitar which Perseus had received from Herm^^ 
(See p. 12.) 
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deer. At last they struck upon the scent of the blood, 
and they checked for a moment to make sure ; and then 
on they rushed with a fearful howl, while the wind rattled 
hoarse in their wings. 

On they rushed, sweeping and flapping, like eagles after 
a hare ; and Perseus's blood ran cold, for all his courage, 
as he saw them come howling on his track ; and he cried : 
"Bear me well, now, brave sandals, for the hounds of 
Death are at my heels ! " 

And well the brave sandals bore him, aloft through 
cloud and sunshine, across the shoreless sea ; and fast 
followed the hounds of Death, as the roar of their wings 
came down the wind. But the roar came down fainter 
and fainter, and the howl of their voices died away ; for 
the sandals were too swift, even for Gorgons, and by 
nightfall they were far behind, two black specks in the 
southern sky, till the sun sank and he saw them no more. 

Then he came again to Atlas, and the garden of the 
Nymphs; and when the giant heard him coming, he 
groaned, and said : " Fulfil thy promise to me." Then 
Perseus held up to him the Gorgon's head, and he had 
rest from all his toil ; for he became a crag of stone, 
which sleeps forever far above the clouds. 

Then he thanked the Nymphs, and asked them : " By 
what road shall I go homeward again, for I wandered far 
round in coming hither } " 

And they wept and cried : " Go home no more, but stay 
and play with us, the lonely maidens, who dwell forever 
far away from gods and men." 

But he refused, and they told him his road, and said : 
** Take with you this magic fruit, which, if you eat once, 
you will not hunger for seven days. For you must go 
eastward and eastward ever, over the doleful Libyan 
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shore, which Poseidon gave to Father Zeus, when he burst 
open the Bosphorus and the Hellespont, and drowned the 
fair Lectonian land. And Zeus took that land in ex- 
change, a fair bargain, much bad ground for a little good, 
and to this day it lies waste and desert, with shingle, and 
rock, and sand/' 

Then they kissed Perseus, and wept over him, and he 
leapt down the mountain, and went on, lessening and 
lessening like a sea-gull, away and out to sea. 



J 
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PART IV. 

HOW PERSEUS CAME TO THE iETHIOPS. 

So Perseus flitted onward to the northeast over many a 
league of sea, till he came to the rolling sand-hills, and 
the dreary Libyan shore. , 

And he flitted on across the desert, over rock-ledges, 
and banks of shingle, and level wastes of sand, and shell- 
drifts bleaching in the sunshine, and the skeletons of 
great sea-monsters, and the dead bones of ancient giants, 
strewn up and down upon the old sea-floor. And as he 
went, the blood-drops fell to the earth from the Gorgon's 
head, and became poisonous asps and adders, which breed 
in the desert to this day. 

Over the sands he went, he never knew how far or how 
long, feeding on the fruit which the Nymphs had given 
him, till he saw the hills of the Psylli,^ and the Dwarfs 
who fought with cranes. Their spears were of reeds and 
rushes, and their houses of the egg-shells of the cranes ; 
and Perseus laughed, and went his way to the northeast, 
hoping all day long to see the blue Mediterranean spark- 
ling, that he might fly across it to his home. 

But now came down a mighty wind, and swept him back 
southward toward the desert. All day long he strove 
against it ; but even the winged sandals could not prevail. 
So he was forced to float down the wind all night ; and 
when the morning dawned there was nothing to be seen 
save the same old hateful waste of sand. 

^ Ancient inhabitants of Cyrenaica. 
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And out of the north the sand-storms rushed upon 
him, blood-red pillars and wreaths, blotting out the noon- 
day sun ; and Perseus fled before them, lest he should be 
choked by the burning dust. . At last the gale fell calm, 
and he tried to go northward again ; but again came down 
the sand-storms, and swept him back into the waste, and 
then all was calm and cloudless as before. Seven days 
he strove against the storms, and seven days he was driven 
back, till he was spent with thirst and hunger, and his 
tongue clove to the roof of his mouth. Here and there 
he fancied that he saw a fair lake, and the sunbeams shin- 
ing on the water ; but when he came to it it vanished at 
his feet, and there was nought but burning sand. And if 
he had not been of the race of the Immortals, he would 
have perished in the waste ; but his life was strong within 
him, because it was more than man's. 

Then he cried to Athene, and said, — 

"Oh, fair and pure, if thou hearest me, wilt thou leave 
me here to die of drought ? I have brought thee the 
Gorgon's head at thy bidding, and hitherto thou hast pros- 
pered my journey ; dost thou desert me at the last ? Else 
why will not these immortal sandals prevail, even against 
the desert storms } Shall I never see my mother more, 
and the blue ripple round Seriphus, and the sunny hills of 
Hellas?" 

So he prayed ; and after he had prayed there was a 
great silence. 

The heaven was still above his head and the sand was 
still beneath his feet ; and Perseus looked up, but there 
was nothing but the blinding sun in the blinding blue ; 
and around him, but there was nothing but the blinding 
sand. 

And Perseus stood still awhile, and waited, and said, 
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*' Surely I am not here without the will of the Immortals, 
for Athene will not lie. Were not these sandals to lead 
me in the right road ? Then the road in which I have 
tried to go must be a wrong road.** 

Then suddenly his ears were opened, and he heard the 
sound of running water. 

And at that his heart was lifted up, though he scarcely 
dare believe his ears ; and weary as he was, he hurried 
forward, though he could scarcely stand upright ; and 
within a bowshot of him was a glen in the sand, and 
marble rocks, and date trees, and a lawn of gay green 
grass. And through the lawri a streamlet sparkled and 
wandered out beyond the trees, and vanished in the sand. 

The water trickled among the rocks, and a pleasant breeze 
rustled in the dry date branches ; and Perseus laughed for 
joy, and leapt down the cliff, and drank of the cool water, 
and ate of the dates, and slept upon the turf, and leapt up 
and went forward again ; but not toward the north this 
time, for he said, " Surely Athene has sent me hither, 
and will not have me go homeward yet. What if there 
be another noble deed to be done, before I see the sunny 
hills of Hellas.?" 

So he went east, and east forever, by fresh oases, and 
fountains, date-palms, and lawns of grass, till he saw 
before him a mighty mountain-wall, all rose-red in the 
setting sun. 

Then he towered in the air like an eagle, for his limbs 
were strong again ; and he flew all night across the moun- 
tain till the day began to dawn, and rosy-fingered Eos ^ 
came blushing up the sky. And then, behold, beneath 
him was the long green garden of Egypt, and the shining 
stream of Nile. 

^ Goddess of the dawn; corresponds to the Latin Aurora, 
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And he saw cities walled up to heaven, and temples, 
and obelisks, and pyramids, and giant gods of stone. 
And he came down amid fields of barley, and flax, and 
millet, and clambering gourds ; and saw the people coming 
out of the gates of a great city, and setting to work, each 
in his place, among the watercourses, parting the streams 
among the plants cunningly with their feet, according to 
the wisdom of the Egyptians. But when they saw him 
they all stopped their work, and gathered round him, and 
cried, — 

"Who art thou, fair youth, and what bearest thou 
beneath thy goat-skin there ? Surely thou art one of 
the Immortals ; for thy skin is white like ivory, and ours 
is red like clay. Thy hair is like threads of gold, and 
ours is black and curled. Surely thou art one of the 
Immortals ; " — and they would have worshipped him then 
and there, but Perseus said, — 

" I am not one of the Immortals, but I am a hero of 
the Hellens. And I have slain the Gorgon in the wil- 
derness, and bear her head with me. Give me food, 
therefore, that I may go forward and finish my work.*' 

Then they gave him food, and fruit, and wine, but they 
would not let him go. And when the news came into 
the city that the Gorgon was slain, the priests came out 
to meet him, and the maidens, with songs and dances, and 
timbrels and harps ; and they would have brought him 
to their temple and to their king ; but Perseus put on the 
hat of darkness, and vanished away out of their sight. 

Therefore the Egyptians looked long for his return, but 
in vain, and worshipped him as a hero, and made a statue 
of him in Chemmis, which stood for many a hundred 
years ; and they said that he appeared to them at times 
with sandals a cubit long ; and that whenever he appeared, 
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the season was fruitful, and the Nile rose high that 
year. 

Then Perseus went to the eastward, along the Red Sea 
shore ; and then, because he was afraid to go into the 
Arabian deserts, he turned northward once more, and 
this time no storm hindered him. 

He went past the Isthmus,^ and Mount Casius, and the 
vast Serbonian bog, and up the shore of Palestine, where 
the dark-faced ^Ethiops dwelt. 

He flew on past pleasant hills and valleys, like Argos 
itself, or Lacedaemon, or the fair Vale of Tempe. But the 
lowlands were all drowned by floods, and the highlands 
blasted by fire, and the hills heaved like a bubbling 
cauldron before the wrath of King Poseidon, the shaker 
of the earth. 

And Perseus feared to go inland, but flew along the 
shore above the sea; and he went on all the day, and 
the sky was black with smoke : and he went on all the 
night, and the sky was red with- flame. 

And at the dawn of day he looked toward the cliffs ; 
and at the water's edge, under a black rock, he saw a 
white image stand. 

" This," thought he, " must surely be the statue of 
some sea-god ; I will go near and see what kinds of gods 
these barbarians worship." 

So he came near ; but when he came, it was no statue, 
but a maiden of flesh and blood ; for he could see her 
tresses streaming in the breeze, and as he came closer 
still, he could see how she shrank and shivered when the 
waves sprinkled her with cold salt spray. Her arms were 
spread above her head, and fastened to the rock with 
chains of brass ; and her head drooped on her bosom, 

^ Isthmus of Suez. 



32 PERSEUS, 

either with sleep, or weariness, or grief. But now and 
then she looked up and wailed, and called her mother ; yet 
she did not see Perseus, for the cap of darkness was 
on his head. 

Full of pity and indignation, Perseus drew near and 
looked upon the maid. Her cheeks were darker than his 
were, and her hair was blue-black like a hyacinth ; but 
Perseus thought, "I have never seen so beautiful a 
maiden ; no, not in all our Isles. Surely she is a king's 
daughter. Do barbarians treat their kings* daughters 
thus } She is too fair, at least, to have done any wrong. 
I will speak to her." 

And lifting the hat from his head, he flashed into her 
sight. She shrieked with terror, and tried to hide her 
face with her hair, for she could not with her hands ; but 
Perseus cried, — 

" Do not fear me, fair one ; I am a Hellen, and no 
barbarian. What cruel men have bound you } But first 
I will set you free." 

And he tore at the fetters ; but they were too strong 
for him, while the maiden cried, — 

" Touch me not ; I am accursed, devoted as a victim 
to the sea-gods. They will slay you if you dare to set 
me free." 

" Let them try," said Perseus ; and drawing Harpe 
from his thigh, he cut through the brass as if it had 
been flax. 

"Now," he said, "you belong to me, and not to these 
sea-gods, whosoever they may be ! " But she only called 
the more on her mother. 

" Why call on your mother } She can be no mother 
to have left you here. If a bird is dropped out of the 
nest, it belongs to the man who picks it up. If a jewel 
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is cast by the wayside, it is his who dare win it and wear 
it, as I will win you and will wear you. I know now why 
Pallas Athene sent me hither. She sent me to gain a 
prize worth all my toil, and more." 

And he clasped her in his arms, and cried — " Where 
are these sea-gods, cruel and unjust, who doom fair maids 
to death } I carry the weapons of Immortals. Let them 
measure their strength against mine ! But tell me, maiden, 
who you are, and what dark fate brought you here." 

And she answered, weeping, — 

"I am the daughter of Cepheus, King of lope,^ and 
my mother is Cassiopea of the beautiful tresses, and they 
called me Andromeda as long as life was mine. And I stand 
bound here, hapless that I am, for the sea-monster s food, 
to atone for my mother's sin. For she boasted of me once 
that I was fairer than Atargatis,^ Queen of the Fishes ; so 
she in her wrath sent the sea-floods, and her brother the 
Fire King sent the earthquakes, and wasted all the land ; 
and after the floods a monster bred of the slime, who 
devours all living things. And now he must devour me, 
guiltless though I am — me who never harmed a living 
thing, nor saw a fish upon the shore but I gave it life, and 
threw it back into the sea ; for in our land we eat no fish, 
for fear of Atargatis their Queen. Yet the priests say 
that nothing but my blood can atone for a sin which I 
never committed." 

But Perseus laughed, and said, — "A sea-monster.? I 
have fought with worse than him ; I would have faced 
Immortals for your sake ; how much more a beast of the 
sea ? " 

* lope, the Greek form of Joppa, the modern Jaffa. 

^ A Syrian goddess, represented with the body of a woman and the tail of 
a fish. She was sometimes identified among the ancients with Aphrodite. 
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sank down near them, so terrible were those brazen 
claws. 

Two of the Gorgons were foul as swine, and lay sleep- 
ing heavily, as swine sleep, with their mighty wings out- 
spread ; but Medusa tossed to and fro restlessly, and as 
she tossed, Perseus pitied her, she looked so fair and sad. 
Her plumage was like the rainbow, and her face was like 
the face of a nymph, only her eyebrows were knit, and 
her lips clenched, with everlasting care and pain ; and her 
long neck gleamed so white in the mirror, that Perseus 
had not the heart to strike, and said : " Ah, that it had 
been either of her sisters ! '* 

But as he looked, from among her tresses the vipers* 
heads awoke, and peeped up with their bright dry eyes, and 
showed their fangs, and hissed ; and Medusa, as she 
tossed, threw back her wings, and showed her brazen 
claws ; and Perseus saw that, for all her beauty, she was 
as foul and venomous as the rest. 

Then he came down and stept to her boldly, and 
looked steadfastly on his mirror, and struck with Harpe ^ 
stoutly once ; and he did not need to strike again. 

Then he wrapped the head in the goat-skin, turning 
away his eyes, and sprang into the air aloft, faster than he 
ever sprang before. 

For Medusa's wings and talons rattled as ^he sank dead 
upon the rocks ; and her two foul sisters woke, and saw 
her lying dead. 

Into the air they sprang yelling, and looked for him 
who had done the deed. Thrice they swung round and 
round, like hawks who beat for a partridge ; and thrice they 
snuffed round and .round, like hounds who draw upon a 

1 The Greek name of the scimitar which Perseus had received from Hermes, 
(See p. 12.) 
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deer. At last they struck upon the scent of the blood, 
and they checked for a moment to make sure ; and then 
on they rushed with a fearful howl, while the wind rattled 
hoarse in their wings. 

On they rushed, sweeping and flapping, like eagles after 

a liare ; and Perseus's blood ran cold, for all his courage, 

as he saw them come howling on his track ; and he cried : 

** Bear me well, now, brave sandals, for the hounds of 

Death are at my heels ! " 

And well the brave sandals bore him, aloft through 

cloud and sunshine, across the shoreless sea ; and fast 

followed the hounds of Death, as the roar of their wings 

came down the wind. But the roar came down fainter 

and fainter, and the howl of their voices died away ; for 

the sandals were too swift, even for Gorgons, and by 

nightfall they were far behind, two black specks in the 

southern sky, till the sun sank and he saw them no more. 

Then he came again to Atlas, and the garden of the 

Nymphs ; and when the giant heard him coming, he 

groaned, and said : " Fulfil thy promise to me." Then 

Perseus held up to him the Gorgon's head, and he had 

rest from all his toil ; for he became a crag of stone, 

which sleeps forever far above the clouds. 

Then he thanked the Nymphs, and asked them : " By 
what road shall I go homeward again, for I wandered far 
round in coming hither.?" 

And they wept and cried : "Go home no more, but stay 
and play with us, the lonely maidens, who dwell forever 
far away from gods and men." 

But he refused, and they told him his road, and said : 
" Take with you this magic fruit, which, if you eat once, 
you will not hunger for seven days. For you mus^ go 
eastward and eastward ever, over the doleful Libyan 
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shore, which Poseidon gave to Father Zeus, when he burst 
open the Bosphorus and the Hellespont, and drowned the 
fair Lectonian land. And Zeus took that land in ex- 
change, a fair bargain, much bad ground for a little good, 
and to this day it lies waste and desert, with shingle, and 
rock, and sand." 

Then they kissed Perseus, and wept over him, and he 
leapt down the mountain, and went on, lessening and 
lessening like a sea-gull, away and out to sea. 
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PART IV. 

HOW PERSEUS CAME TO THE iETHIOPS. 

So Perseus flitted onward to the northeast over many a 
league of sea, till he came to the rolling sand-hills, and 
the dreary Libyan shore. . 

And he flitted on across the desert, over rock-ledges, 
and banks of shingle, and level wastes of sand, and shell- 
drifts bleaching in the sunshine, and the skeletons of 
great sea-monsters, and the dead bones of ancient giants, 
strewn up and down upon the old sea-floor. And as he 
went, the blood-drops fell to the earth from the Gorgon's 
head, and became poisonous asps and adders, which breed 
in the desert to this day. 

Over the sands he went, he never knew how far or how 
long, feeding on the fruit which the Nymphs had given 
him, till he saw the hills of the Psylli,^ and the Dwarfs 
who fought with cranes. Their spears were of reeds and 
rushes, and their houses of the egg-shells of the cranes ; 
and Perseus laughed, and went his way to the northeast, 
hoping all day long to see the blue Mediterranean spark- 
ling, that he might fly across it to his home. 

But now came down a mighty wind, and swept him back 
southward toward the desert. All day long he strove 
against it ; but even the winged sandals could not prevail. 
So he was forced to float down the wind all night ; and 
when the morning dawned there was nothing to be seen 
save the same old hateful waste of sand. 

1 Ancient inhabitants of Cyrenaica. 
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And out of the north the sand-storms rushed upon 
him, blood-red pillars and wreaths, blotting out the noon- 
day sun ; and Perseus fled before them, lest he should be 
choked by the burning dust. , At last the gale fell calm, 
and he tried to go northward again ; but again came down 
the sand-storms, and swept him back into the waste, and 
then all was calm and cldudless as before. Seven days 
he strove against the storms, and seven days he was driven 
back, till he was spent with thirst and hunger, and his 
tongue clove to the roof of his mouth. Here and there 
he fancied that he saw a fair lake, and the sunbeams shin- 
ing on the water ; but when he came to it it vanished at 
his feet, and there was nought but burning sand. And if 
he had not been of the race of the Immortals, he would 
have perished in the waste ; but his life was strong within 
him, because it was more than man's. 

Then he cried to Athene, and said, — 

" Oh, fair and pure, if thou hearest me, wilt thou leave 
me here to die of drought } I have brought thee the 
Gorgon's head at thy bidding, and hitherto thou hast pros- 
pered my journey ; dost thou desert me at the last } Else 
why will not these immortal sandals prevail, even against 
the desert storms } Shall I never see my mother more, 
and the blue ripple round Seriphus, and the sunny hills of 
Hellas ? " 

So he prayed; and after he had prayed there was a 
great silence. 

The heaven was still above his head and the sand was 
still beneath his feet ; and Perseus looked up, but there 
was nothing but the blinding sun in the blinding blue ; 
and around him, but there was nothing but the blinding 
sand. 

And Perseus stood still awhile, and waited, and said, 
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" Surely I am not here without the will of the Immortals, 
for Athene will not lie. Were not these sandals to lead 
me in the right road ? Then the road in which I have 
tried to go must be a wrong road.** 

Then suddenly his ears were opened, and he heard the 
sound of running water. 

And at that his heart was lifted up, though he scarcely 
dare believe his ears ; and weary as he was, he hurried 
forward, though he could scarcely stand upright ; and 
within a bowshot of him was a glen in the sand, and 
marble rocks, and date trees, and a lawn of gay green 
grass. And through the lawri a streamlet sparkled and 
wandered out beyond the trees, and vanished in the sand. 

The water trickled among the rocks, and a pleasant breeze 
rustled in the dry date branches ; and Perseus laughed for 
joy, and leapt down the cliff, and drank of the cool water, 
and ate of the dates, and slept upon the turf, and leapt up 
and went forward again ; but not toward the north this 
time, for he said, " Surely Athene has sent me hither, 
and will not have me go homeward yet. What if there 
be another noble deed to be done, before I see the sunny 
hills of Hellas .J»** 

So he went east, and east forever, by fresh oases, and 
fountains, date-palms, and lawns of grass, till he saw 
before him a mighty mountain-wall, all rose-red in the 
setting sun. 

Then he towered in the air like an eagle, for his limbs 
were strong again ; and he flew all night across the moun- 
tain till the day began to dawn, and rosy-fingered Eos ^ 
came blushing up the sky. And then, behold, beneath 
him was the long green garden of Egypt, and the shining 
stream of Nile. 

^ Goddess of the dawn; corresponds to the Latin Aurora, 
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cups rang merrily as they passed from hand to hand, and 
great was the noise in the hall of Polydectes. 

Then Perseus stood upon the threshold, and called to 
the king by name. But none of the guests knew Perseus, 
for he was changed by his long journey. He had gone 
out a boy, and he was come home a hero ; his eye shone 
like an eagle's, and his beard was like a lion's beard, and 
he stood up like a wild bull in his pride. 

But Polydectes the wicked knew him, and hardened his 
heart still more ; and scornfully he called, — 

" Ah, foundling ! Have you found it more easy to 
promise than to fulfil } " 

"Those whom the gods help fulfil their promises; and 
those who despise them, reap as they have sown. Behold 
the Gorgon's head ! " 

Then Perseus drew back the goat-skin, and held doft 
the Gorgon's head. 

Pale grew Polydectes and his guests, as they looked 
upon that dreadful face. They tried to rise up from their 
seats : but from their seats they never rose, but stiffened, 
each man where he sat, into a ring of cold gray stones. 

Then Perseus turned and left them, and went down to 
his galley in the bay ; and he gave the kingdom to good 
Dictys, and sailed away with his mother and his bxide. 

And Polydectes and his guests sat still, with the wine- 
c ips before them on the board ; till the rafters crumbled 
down above their heads, and the walls behind their backs, 
and the table crumbled down between them, and the 
grass sprung up about their feet : but Polydectes and his 
guests sit on the hill-side, a ring of gray stones, until this 
day. 

But Perseus rowed westward toward Argos, and landed, 
and went up to the town. And when he came, he found 
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that Acrisius his grandfather had fled. For Proetus his 
wicked brother had made war against him afresh ; and 
had come across -the river from Tiryns, and conquered 
Argos, and Acrisius had fled to Larissa, in the country of 
the wild Pelasgi. 

Then Perseus called the Argives together, and told 
them who he was, and all the noble deeds which he had 
done. And all the nobles and the yeomen made him 
king, for they saw that he had a royal heart ; and they 
fought with him against Argos, and took it, and killed 
Proetus, and made the Cyclopes serve them, and build 
them walls round Argos, like the walls which they had 
built at Tiryns : and there were great rejoicings in the 
vale of Argos, because they had got a king from Father 
Zeus. 

But Perseus's heart yearned after his grandfather, and 
he said, " Surely he is my flesh and blood ; and he will 
love me now that I am come home with honor : I will go 
and find him, and bring him home, and we will reign 
together in peace." 

So Perseus sailed away with his Phoenicians, round 
Hydrea and Sunium, past Marathon and the Attic shore, 
and through Euripus, and up the long Euboean Sea, till 
he came to the town of Larissa, where the wild Pelasgi 
dwelt. ^ 

And when he came there, all the people were in the 
fields, and there was feasting, and all kinds of games ; for 
Teutamias their king wished to honor Acrisius, because 
he was the king of a mighty land. 

So Perseus did not tell his n&me, but went up to the 
games unknown ; for he said, " If I carry away the prize 
in the games, my grandfather's heart will be softened 
toward me." 
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So he threw off his helmet, and his cuirass, and all his 
clothes, and stood among the youths of Larissa, while all 
wpndered at him, and said, "Who is this young stranger, 
who stands like a wild bull in his pride ? Surely he is one 
of the heroes, the sons of the Immortals, from Olympus." 

And when the games began, they wondered yet more ; 
for Perseus was the best man of all, at running, and 
leaping, and wrestling, and throwing the javelin ; and he 
won four crowns, and took them, and then he said to 
himself, ** There is a fifth crown yet to be won ; I will 
win that, and lay them all upon the knees of my grand- 
.father." 

And as he spoke, he saw where Acrisius sat, by the 
side of Teutamias the king, with his white beard flowing 
down upon his knees, and his royal staff in his hand ; and 
Perseus wept when he looked at him, for his heart yearned 
after his kin ; and he said, " Surely he is a kingly old man, 
yet he need not be ashamed of his grandson." 

Then he took the quoits, and hurled theip, five fathoms 
beyond all the rest ; and the people shouted, " Further 
yet, brave stranger ! There has never been such a hurler 
in this lan4." 

Then Perseus put out all his strength, and hurled. But 
a gu^t of wind came from the sea, and carried the quoit 
aside, and far beyond all the rest ; and it fell on the foot 
of Acrisius, and he swooned away with the pain. 

Perseus shrieked, and ran up to him ; but when they 
lifted the old man up, hq was dead ; for his life was slow 
and feeble. 

Then Perseus rent his clothes, and cast dust upon his 
head, and wept a long while for his grandfather. At last 
he rose, and called to all the people aloud, and said, — 

" The gods are true, and what they have ordained must 
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be. I am Perseus, the grandson of this dead man, the 
far-famed slayer of the Gorgon." 

Then he told them how the prophecy had declared that 
he should kill his grandfather, and all the story of his 
life. 

So they made a great mourning for Acrisius, and burnt 
him on a right rich pile ; and Perseus went to the temple, 
and was purified from the guilt of the death, because he 
had done it unknowingly. 

Then he went home to Argos, and reigned there well 
with fair Andromeda ; and they had four sons and three 
daughters, and died in a good old age. 

And when they died, the ancients say, Athene took 
them up into the sky, with Cepheus and Cassiopea. And 
there on starlight nights you may see them shining still ; 
Cepheus with his kingly crown, and Cassiopea in her 
ivory chair, plaiting her star-spangled tresses, and Perseus 
with the Gorgon's head, and fair Andromeda beside him, 
spreading her long white arms across the heaven, as she 
stood when chained to the stone for the monster. All 
night long they shine, for a beacon to wandering sailors : 
but all day they feast with the gods, on the still blue 
peaks of Olympus. 
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PART I. 

HOW THE CENTAVR TRAINED THE HEROES OF PELION. 

I HAVE told you of a hero who fought with wild beasts 
and with wild men ; but now I have a tale of heroes 
who sailed away into a distant land to win themselves 
renown forever, in the adventure of the Golden Fleece. 

Whither they sailed, my children, I cannot clearly tell. 
It all happened long ago ; so long that it has all grown 
dim, like a dream which you dreamt last year. And why 
they went, I cannot tell ; some say that it was to win 
gold. It may be so ; but the noblest deeds which have 
been done on earth, have not been done for gold. It was 
not for the sake of gold that the Lord came down and 
died, and the Apostles went out to preach the good news 
in all lands. The Spartans looked for no reward in 
money when they fought and died at Thermopylae ^ ; and 
Socrates^ the wise asked no pay from his countrymen, 
but lived poor and barefoot all his days, only caring to 
make men good. And there are heroes in our days also, 
who do noble deeds, but not for gold. Our discoverers 

1 The reference is to the heroic stand made by Leonidas and his three 
hundred Spartans against the Persian host during the invasion of Greece by 
Xerxes, 480 B.C. 

2 An Athenian, the most celebrated philosopher of antiquity. At the close 
of a long life, mainly spent in the service of the state and in the moral instruc- 
tion of his fellow citizens, he was condemned to death, 399 B.C. 
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did not go to make themselves rich, when they sailed out 
one after another into the dreary, frozen seas ; nor did the 
ladies, who went out last year,^ to drudge in the hospitals 
of the East, making themselves poor that they might be 
rich in noble works. And young men, too, whom you 
know, children, and some of them of your own kin, did 
they say to themselves, *' How much money shall I earn ? " 
when they went out to the war, leaving wealth, and com- 
fort, and a pleasant home, and all that money can give, to 
face hunger and thirst, and wounds and death, that they 
might fight for their country and their Queen ? No, chil- 
dren, there is a better thing on earth than wealth, a better 
thing than life itself ; and that is, to have done something 
before you die, for which good men may honor you, and 
God your Father smile upon your work. 

Therefore, we will believe — why should we not } — of 
these same Argonauts of old, that they too were noble 
men, who planned and did a noble deed ; and that there- 
fore their fame has lived, and been told in story and in 
song, mixed up, no doubt, with dreams and fables, and yet 
true and right at heart. So we will honor these old Argo- 
nauts, and listen to their story as it 'stands; and we will 
try to be like them, each of us in our place ; for each of us 
has a Golden Fleece to seek, and a wild sea to sail over 
ere we reach it, and dragons to fight ere it be ours. 

And what was that first Golden Fleece } I do not 
know, nor care. The old Hellens said that it hung in 
Colchis, what we call the Circassian coast, nailed to a 
beech-tree in the war-god's wood ; and that it was the 
fleece of the wondrous ram who bore Phrixus and Helle 

' The reference is to the services of Florence Nightingale and other ladies 
in the Crimean war. 
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across the Euxine Sea For Phrixus and Helle were the 
children of the cloud-nymph, and of Athamas the Minyan ^ 
king. And when a famine came upon the land, their 
cruel step-mother, I no, wished to kill them that her own 
children might reign, and said that they must be sacrificed 
on an altar, to turn away the anger of the gods. So the 
poor children were brought to the altar, and the priest 
stood ready with his knife, when out of the clouds came 
the Golden Ram, and took them on his back, and van- 
ished. Then madness came upon that foolish king Atha- 
mas, and ruin upon Ino and her children. For Athamas 
killed one of them in his fury, and Ino fled from him with 
the other in het arms, and leaped from a cliff into the sea, 
and was changed into a dolphin such as you have seen, 
which wanders over the waves forever sighing, with its 
little one clasped to its breast. 

But the people drove out King Athamas, because he 
had killed his child ; and he roamed about in his misery, 
till he came to the Oracle ^ in Delphi. And the Oracle 
told him that he must wander for his sin, till the wild 
beasts should feast him as their guest. So he went on in 
hunger and sorrow for many a weary day, till he saw a 
pack of wolves. The wolves were tearing a sheep ; but 
when they saw Athamas they fled, and left the sheep for 

* The Minyans, or Minya, were a race of heroes, whose capital was Or- 
chomenus, in Boeotia. 

* Within the temple of Apollo at Delphi was an opening in the ground, 
from which, at times, intoxicating fumes issued. Over this opening a three- 
legged stand, called a tripod, was placed. When a suppliant came to ask 
counsel of the god, the prieste^ took her seat on the tripod, and yielded her- 
self up to the intoxicating influence of the fumes which ascended from the 
opening. The words which she then uttered were believed to be inspired by 
Apollo. The term " oracle " was applied both to the response of the priestess 
and to the place in which the response was given. 



so THE ARGONAUTS. 

him, and he ate of it ; and then he knew that the oracle 
was fulfilled at last. So he wandered no more : but set- 
tled, and built a town, and became a king again. 

But the ram carried the two children far away over land 
and sea, till he came to the Thracian Chersonese, and 
there Helle fell into the sea. So those narrow straits are 
called " Hellespont,^ " after her ; and they bear that name 
until this day. 

Then the ram flew on with Phrixus to the northeast, 
across the sea which we call the Black Sea now ; but the 
Hellens called it Euxine. And at last, they say, he 
stopped at Colchis, on the steep Circassian coast; and 
there Phrixus married Chalciope, the daughter of -^etes 
the king; and offered the ram in sacrifice; and iEetes 
nailed the ram's fleece to a beech, in the grove of Ares the 
war-god. 

And after a while Phrixus died and was bufied, but his 
spirit had no rest ; for he was buried far from his native 
land, and the pleasant hills of Hellas. So he came in 
dreams to the heroes of the' Minyae, and called sadly by 
their beds, — " Come and set my spirit free, that I may 
go home to my fathers and to my kinsfolk, and the pleasant 
Minyan land.'* 

And they asked, — " How shall we set your spirit 
free .? " 

" You must sail over the sea to Colchis, and bring home 
the golden fleece ; and then my spirit will come back with 
it, and I shall sleep with my fathers and have rest." 

He came thus, and called to them often : but when 
they woke they looked at each other, and said, — " Who 
dare sail to Colchis, or bring home the golden fleece } '* 
And in all the country none was brave enough to try it ; 
for the man and the time were not come. 
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Phrixus had a cousin called ^son, who was king in 
lolcus by the sea. There he ruled over the rich Minyan 
heroes, as Athamas his uncle ruled in Boeotia ; and like 
Athamas, he was an unhappy man. For he had a step- 
brother named Pelias, of whom some said that he was a 
nymph's son, and there were dark and sad tales about his 
birth. When he was a babe he was cast out on the moun- 
tains, and a wild mare came by and kicked him. But a 
shepherd passing found the baby, with its face all black- 
ened by the blow ; and took, him home, and called him 
Pelias,^ because his face was bruised and black. And 
he grew up fierce and lawless, and did many a fearful 
deed ; and at last he drove out ^Eson his step-brother, and 
then his own brother Neleus, and took the kingdom to 
himself, and ruled over the rich Minyan heroes, in lolcus 
by the se^. 

And -^son, when he was driven out, went sadly away 
out of the town, leading his little son by the hand ; and 
he said to himself, " I must hide the child in the moun- 
tains, or Pelias will surely *kill him, because he is the 
heir." 

So he went ^up from the sea across the valley, through 
the vineyards and the olive groves, and across the torrent 
of Anaurus, toward Pelion the ancient mountain, whose 
brows are white with snow. 

He went up and up into the mountain, over marsh and 
crag, and down, till the boy was tired and foot-sore, and 
iEson had to bear him in his arms, till he came to the 
mouth of a lonely cave, at the foot of a mighty cliff. 

Above the clifE the snow wreaths hung, dripping and 
cracking in the sun : but at its foot, around the cave's 
mouth, grew all fair flowers and herbs, as if in a garden, 

1 The name signifies the Discolored, 
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ranged in order, each sort by itself. There they grew 
gayly in the sunshine, and the spray of the torrent from 
above ; while from the cave came a sound of music, and a 
man's voice singing to the harp. 

Then iEson put down the lad, and whispered, — 

" Fear not, but go in, and whomsoever you shall find, 
lay your hands upon his knees, and say, * In the name of 
Zeus, the Father of gods and men, I am your guest from 
this day forth.' " 

Then the lad went in without trembling, for he too was 
a hero's son : but when he was within, he stopped in won- 
der, to listen to that magic song. 

And there he saw the singer lying upon bear-skins and 
fragrant boughs ; Cheiron, the ancient Centaur, the wisest 
of all things beneath the sky. Down to the waist he was 
a man ; but below he was a noble horse ; his white hair 
rolled down over his broad shoulders, and his white beard 
over his broad brown chest ; and his eyes were wise and 
mild, and his forehead like a mountain-wall. 

And in his hands he held a harp of gold, and struck it 
with a golden key ; and as he struck he sang till his eyes 
glittered, and filled all the cave with light. 

And he sang of the birth of Time, and of the heavens 
and the dancing stars ; and of the ocean, and the ether,^ 
and the fire, and the shaping of the wondrous earth. And 
he sang of the treasures of the hills, and the hidden jewels 
of the mihe, and the veins of fire and metal, and the vir- 
tues of all healing herbs, and of the speech of birds, and 
of prophecy, and of hidden things to come. 

Then he sang of health, and strength, and manhood, 
and a valiant heart ; and of music, and hunting, and 
wrestling, and all the games which heroes love ; and of 

1 The upper, purer air. 
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travel, and wars, and sieges, and a noble death in fight ; 
and then he sang of peace and plenty, and of equal jus- 
tice in the land : and as he sang, the boy listened wide- 
eyed, and forgot his errand in the song. 

And at last old Cheiron was silent, and called the lad 
\\ ith a soft voice. 

And the lad ran trembling to him, and would have laid 
his hands upon his knees: but Cheiron smiled, and said, 
" Call hither your father ^Eson, for I know you, and all 
that has befallen, and saw you both afar in the valley, 
even before you left the town." 

Then ^son came in sadly, and Cheiron asked him, 
"Why came you not yourself to me, iEson, the iEolid^?" 

And ^son said, — 

" I thought, Cheiron will pity the lad if he sees him 
come alone ; and I wished to try whether he was fearless, 
and dare venture like a hero's son. But now I entreat 
you by Father Zeus, let the boy be your guest till better 
times, and train him among the sons of the heroes, that 
he may avenge his father's house." 

Then Cheiron smiled, and drew the lad to him, and laid 
his hand upon his golden locks, and said, " Are you afraid 
of my horse's hoofs, fair boy, or will you be my pupil from 
this day.?" 

" I would gladly have horse's hoofs like you, if I could 
sing such songs as yours." 

And Cheiron laughed, and said, "Sit here by me till 
sundown, when your playfellows will come home, and you 
shall learn like them to be a king, worthy to rule over 
gallant men." 

Then he turned to ^son, and said, " Go back in peace, 

^ The word signifies descendant of^olus; Mson was grandson to ^olus, 
a ruler of Thessaly. 
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and bend before the storm like a prudent man. This boy 
shall not cross the Anaurus again, till he has become a, 
glory to you and to the house of iEolus." 

And iEson wept over his son and went away ; but the 
boy did not weep, so full was his fancy of that strange 
cave, and the Centaur, and his song, and the playfellows 
whom he was to see. 

Then Cheiron put the lyre into his hands, and taught 
him how to play it, till the sun sank low behind the cliff, 
and a shout was heard outside. 

And then in came the sons of the heroes, ^neas,^ and 
Heracles, and Peleus,^ and many another mighty name. 

And great Cheiron leapt up joyfully, and his hoofs 
made the cave resound, as they shouted, " Come out, 
F'ather Cheiron ; come out and see our game." And one 
cried, "I have killed two deer," and another, "I took a 
wild cat among the crags ; " and Heracles dragged a wild 
goat after him by its horns, for he was as huge^ as a 
mountain crag ; and Caeneus ^ carried a bear-cub under 
each arm, and laughed when they scratched and bit ; 
for neither tooth nor steel could wound him. 

And Cheiron praised them all, each according to his 
deserts. 

Only one walked apart and silent, Asclepius, the too- 
wise child, with his bosom full of herbs and flowers, and 
round his wrist a spotted snake ; he came with downcast 
eyes to Cheiron, and whispered how he had watched the 
snake cast his old skin, and grow young again before his 
eyes, and how he' had gone down into a village in the vale, 

^ One of the heroes of the Trojan war. He afterwards wandered to Italy, 
and, according to tradition, became the founder of the Roman nation. 

2 Father of the hero Achilles. 

^ Ccenens was originally a maiden beloved by Poseidon. Shp had been 
transformed by the latter into a youth, and mad^ invuln^ra,l:)le. 



Greek Heroes. — Face 54. 



THE ARGONAUTS, 55 

and cured a dying man with an herb which he had seen a 
sick goat eat. 

And Cheiron smiled, and said, "To each Athene and 
Apollo give some gift, and each is worthy in his place ; 
but to this child they have given an honor beyond all 
honors, to cure while others kill." 

Then the lads brought in wood, and split it, and lighted 
a blazing fire ; and others skinned the deer and quartered 
them, and set them to roast before the fire ; and while the 
venison was cooking they bathed in the snow torrent, and 
washed away the dust and sweat. 

And then all ate till they could eat no more (for they 
had tasted nothing since the dawn), and drank of the 
clear spring water, for wine is not fit for growing lads. 
And when the remnants were put away, they all lay down 
upon the skins and leaves about the fire, and each took 
the lyre in turn, and sang and played with all his heart. 

And after a while they all went out to a plot of grass 
at the cave's mouth, and there they boxed, and ran, and 
wrestled, and laughed till the stones fell from the cliffs. 

Then Cheiron took his lyre, and all the lads joined 
hands ; and as he played, they danced to his measure, in 
and out, and round and round. There they danced hand 
in hand, till the night fell over land and sea, while the 
black glen shone with their broad white limbs, and the 
gleam of their golden hair. 

And the lad danced with them, delighted, and then 
slept a wholesome sleep, upon fragrant leaves of bay, 
and myrtle, and marjoram, and flowers of thyme; and 
rose at the dawn, and bathed in the torrent, and became 
a schoolfellow to the heroes' sons, and forgot lolcus, and 
his father, and all his former life. But he grew strong, 
and brave, and cunning, upon the pleasant downs ^^ 
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Pelion, in the keen, hungry, mountain air. And he learnt 
to wrestle, and to box, and to hiint, and to play upon the 
harp ; and next he learnt to ride, for old Cheiron used to 
mount him on his back ; and he learnt the virtues of all 
herbs, and how to cure all wounds ; and Cheiron called 
him Jason the healer, and that is his name until this day. 
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PART II. 

HOW JASON LOST HIS SANDAL IN ANAURUS. 

And ten years came and went, and Jason was grown to 
be a mighty man. Some of his fellows were gone, and 
some were growing up by his side. Asclepius was gone 
into Peloponnese, to work his wondrous cures on men ; 
and some say he used to raise the dead to life. And 
Heracles was gone to Thebes, to fulfil those famous 
labors which have become a proverb among men. And 
Peleus had married a sea-nymph, and his wedding is 
famous to this day. And iEneas was gone home to Troy, • 
and many a noble tale you will read of him, and of all the 
other gallant heroes, the scholars of Cheiron the just. 
And it happened on a day that Jason stood on the moun- 
tain, and looked north and south, and east and west ; 
and Cheiron stood by him and watched him, for he knew 
that the time was come. 

And Jason looked and saw the plains of Thessaly, 
where the Lapithae breed their horses ; and the lake of 
Boebe, and the stream which runs northward to Peneus 
and Tempe ; and he looked north, and saw the mountain 
wall which guards the Magnesian shore ; Olympus, the 
seat of the Immortals, and Ossa, and Pelion, where he 
stood. Then he looked east, and saw the bright blue sea, 
which stretched away forever toward the dawn. Then he 
looked south, and saw a pleasant land, with white-walled 
towns and farms, nestling along the shore of a land-locked 
bay, while the smoke rose blue among the trees ; and he 
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knew it for the bay of Pagasae, and the rich lowlands of 
Haemonia,^ and lolcus by the sea. 

Then he sighed, and askecj : "Is it true what the heroes 
tell me, that I am heir of that fair land ? " 

"And what good would it be to you, Jason, if you were 
heir of that fair land ? '* 

" I would take it and keep it.** 

" A strong man has taken it and kept it long. Are you 
stronger than Pelias the terrible.?'* 

" I can try my strength with his," said Jason. But Chei- 
ron sighed, and said, — 

"You have many a danger to go through before you 
rule in lolcus by the sea ; many a danger, and many a 
woe ; and strange troubles in strange lands, such as man 
never saw before." 

" The happier I," said Jason, " to see what man never 
saw before." 

And Cheiron sighed again, and said : " The eaglet must 
leave the nest when it is fledged. Will you go to lolcus 
by the sea.? Then promise me two things before you go." 

Jason promised, and Cheiron answered : " Speak harshly 
to no soul whom you may meet, and stand by the word 
which you shall speak.*' 

Jason wondered why Cheiron asked this of him ; but 
he knew that the Centaur was a prophet, and saw things 
long before they came. So he promised, and leapt down 
the mountain, to take his fortune like a man. 

He went down through the arbutus thickets, and across 
the downs of thyme, till he came to the vineyard walls, 
and the pomegranates and the olives in the glen ; and 
among the olives roared Anaurus, all foaming with a sum- 
mer flood. 

^ Poetical name of Thessaly. 
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And on the bank of Anaurus sat a woman, all wrinkled, 
gray, and old ; her headr shook palsied on her breast, and 
her hands shook palsied on her knees ; and when she saw 
Jason, she spoke, whining : "Who will carry me across the 
flood ? " 

Jason was bold and hasty, and was just going to leap 
into the flood ; and yet he thought twice before he leapt, 
so loud roared the torrent down, all brown from the 
mountain rains, and silver-veined with melting snow ; 
while underneath he could hear the boulders rumbling 
like the tramp of horsemen or the roll of wheels, as they 
ground along the narrow channel, and shook the rocks on 
which he stood. 

But the old woman whined all the more : " I am weak 
and old, fair youth. For Hera's sake, carry me over the 
torrent." 

And Jason was going to answer her scornfully, when 
Cheiron's words came to his mind. 

So he said : " For Hera's sake, the Queen of the Im- 
mortals on Olympus, I will carry you over the torrent, 
unless we both are drowned midway." 

Then the old dame leapt upon his back, as nimbly as a 
goat ; and Jason staggered in, wondering ; and the first 
step was up to his knees. 

The first step was up to his knees, and the second step 
was up to his waist : and the stones rolled about his feet, 
and his feet slipped about the stoaes ; so he went on 
staggering and panting, while the old woman cried from 
off his back, — 

" Fool, you have wet my mantle ! Do you make game 
of poor old souls like me } " 

Jason had half a mind to drop her, and let her get 
through the torrent by herself; but Cheiron's words 
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were in his mind, and he said only, " Patience, mother ; 
the best horse may stumble some day." 

At last he staggered to the shore and set her down 
upon the bank ; and a strong man he needed to have 
been, or that wild water he never would have crossed. 

He lay panting awhile upon the bank, and then leapt 
up to go upon his journey; but he cast one look at the 
old woman, for he thought, " She should thank me once 
at least." 

And as he looked she grew fairer than all women, and 
taller than all men on earth ; and her garments shone 
like the summer sea, and her jewels like the stars of 
heaven ; and over her forehead was a veil, woven of the 
golden clouds of sunset ; and through the veil she looked 
down on him with great soft heifer's eyes ; with great 
eyes, mild and awful, which filled all the glen with light. 

And Jason fell upon his knees, and hid his face between 
his hands. 

And she spoke, " I am the Queen of Olympus, Hera 
the wife of Zeus. As thou hast done to me, so will I do 
to thee. Call on me in the hour of need, and try if the 
Immortals can forget." 

And when Jason looked up, she rose from off the earth 
like a pillar of tall white cloud, and floated away across 
the mountain peaks, toward Olympus the holy hill. 

Then a great ffear fell on Jason ; but after a while he 
grew light of hearty and he blessed old Cheiron, and 
said, " Surely the Centaur is a prophet, and guessed what 
would come to pass, when he bade me speak harshly to no 
soul whom I might meet." 

Then he went down toward lolcus, and as he walked he 
found that he had lost one of his sandals in the flood. 

And as he went through the streets the people came 
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out to look at him, so tall and fair was he ; but some of 
the elders whispered together; and at last one of them 
stopped Jason, and called to him, " Fair lad, who are you, 
and whence come you, and what is your errand in the 
town ? " 

"My name, good father, is Jason, and I come from 
Pelion up above : and my errand is to Pelias your king ; 
tell me then whete his palace is." 

But the old man started, and grew pale, and said, " Do 
you not know the oracle, my son, that you go so boldly 
through the town with but one sandal on ? '* 

" I am a stranger here, and know of no oracle ; but 
what of my one sandal ? I lost the other in Anaurus 
while I was struggling with the flood." 

Then the old man looked back to his companions ; and 
one sighed and another smiled ; at last he said, " I will 
tell you, lest you rush upon your ruin unawares. The 
oracle in Delphi has said that a man wearing one sandal 
should take the kingdom from Pelias, and keep it for 
himself. Therefore beware how you go up to his palace, 
for he is the fiercest and most cunning of all kings." 

Then Jason laughed a great laugh, like a war-horse in 
his pride, — " Good news, good father, both for you and 
me. For that very end I came into the town." 

Then he strode on toward the palace of Pelias, while 
all the people wondered at his bearing. 

And he stood in the doorway, and cried, "Come out, 
come out, Pelias the valiant, and fight for your kingdom 
like a man." 

Pelias came out, wondering, and " Who are you, bold 
youth } " he cried. 

" I am Jason, the son of ^Eson, the heir of all this 
land." 
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Then Pelias lifted up his hands and eyes, and wept, or 
seemed to weep, and blessed the heavens which had 
brought his nephew to him, never to leave him more." 
" For," said he, " I have but three daughters, and no son 
to be my heir. You shall be my heir then, and rule the 
kingdom after me, and marry whichsoever of my daugh- 
ters you shall choose ; though a sad kingdom you will find 
it, and whosoever rules it a miserable man. But come in, 
come in and feast." 

So he drew Jason in, whether he would or not, and 
spoke to him so lovingly and feasted him so well that 
Jason's anger passed ; and after supper his three cousins 
came into the hall, and Jason thought that he should like 
well enough to have one of them for his wife. 

But at last he said to Pelias, " Why do you look so sad, 
my uncle.? And what did you mean just now, when you 
said that this was a doleful kingdom and its ruler a miser- 
able man } " 

Then Pelias sighed heavily again and again and again, 
like a man who had to tell some dreadful story, and was 
afraid to begin ; but at last — 

" For seven long years and more have I never known a 
quiet night ; and no more will he who comes after me till 
the golden fleece be brought home." 

Then he told Jason the story of Phrixus, and of the 
golden fleece; and told him too, which was a lie, that 
Phrixus's spirit tormented him, calling to him day and 
night. And his daughters came and told the same tale 
(for their father had taught them their parts), and wept, 
and said, "Oh, who will bring home the golden fleece, 
that our uncle's spirit may have rest ; and that we may 
have rest also, whom he never lets sleep in peace } " 

Jason sat awhile sad and silent, for he had often heard 
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of that golden fleece, but he looked on it as a thing hope- 
less and impossible for any mortal man to win it. 

But when Pelias saw him silent he began to talk of 
other things, and courted Jason more and more, speaking 
to him as if he was certain to be his heir, and asking his 
advice about the kingdom ; till Jason, who was young and 
simple, could not help saying to himself, " Surely he is 
not the dark man whom people call him. Yet why did 
he drive my father out } " And he asked Pelias boldly, 
" Men , say that you are terrible, and a man of blood ; but 
I find you a kind and hospitable man ; and as you are to 
me, so will I be to you. Yet why did you drive my 
father out ? " 

Pelias smiled and sighed : " Men have slandered me in 
that as in all things. Your father was growing old and 
weary, and he gave the kingdom up to me of his own 
will. You shall see him to-morrow and ask him, and he 
will tell you the same.*' 

Jason's heart leapt in him when he heard that he was 
to see his father; and he believed all that Pelias said, 
forgetting that his fath'er might not dare to tell the truth. 

"One thing more there is," said Pelias, "on which I 
need your advice ; for though you are young, I see in you 
a wisdom beyond your years. There is one neighbor of 
mine whom I dread more than all men on earth. I am 
stronger than he ly^w, and can command him : but I know 
that if he stay among us, he will work my ruin in the end. 
Can you give me a plan, Jason, by which I can rid myself 
of that man ? " 

After a while Jason answered, half laughing, " Were I 
you, I would send him to fetch that same golden fleece ; for 
if he once set forth after it, you would never be troubled 
with him more.*' 
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And at that a bitter smile came across Pelias's lips, and 
a flash of wicked joy into his eyes; and Jason saw it, and 
started ; and over his mind came the warning of the old 
man, and his own one sandal, and the oracle, and he saw 
that he was taken in a trap. 

But Pelias only answered gently, " My son, he shall be 
sent forthwith." 

" You mean me," cried Jason, starting up, " because I 
came here with one sandal ! " And he lifted his fist 
angrily, while Pelias stood up to him like a wolf at bay ; 
and whether of the two was the stronger and the fiercer 
it would be hard to tell. 

But after a moment Pelias spoke gently, ** Why then so 
rash, my son } You, and not I, have said what is said ; 
why blame me for what I have not done } Had you bid 
me love the man of whom I spoke, and make him my son- 
in-law and heir, I would have obeyed you ; and what if I 
obey you now, and send the man to win himself immortal 
fame.? I have not harmed you or him. One thing at 
least I know, that he will go, and that gladly ; for he has 
a hero's heart within him, loving* glory, and scorning to 
break the word which he has given." 

Jason saw that he was entrapped : but his second prom- 
ise to Cheiron came into his mind, and he thought, "What 
if the Centaur were a prophet in that also, and meant that 
I should win the fleece ! " Then he cried aloud, — 

"You have well spoken, cunning uncle of mine! I 
love glory, and I dare keep to my word. I will go and 
fetch this golden fleece. Promise me but this in return, 
and keep your word as I keep mine. Treat my father 
lovingly while I am gone, for the sake of the all-seeing 
Zeus ; and give me up the kingdom for my own, on the 
day that I bring back the golden fleece." 
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Then Pelias looked at him, and almost loved him, in 
the midst of all his hate, and said, " I promise, and I will 
perform. It will be no shame to give up my kingdom to 
the man who wins that fleece." 

Then they swore a great oath between them ; and after- 
wards both went in, and lay down to sleep. 

But Jason could not sleep for thinking of his mighty 
oath, and how he was to fulfil it, all alone, and without 
wealth or friends. So he tossed a long time upon his bed, 
and thought of this plan and of that ; and sometimes 
Phrixus seemed to call him, in a thin voice, faint and low, 
as if it came from far across the sea, — " Let me come home 
to my fathers and have rest." And sometimes he seemed 
to see the eyes of Hera, and to hear her words again, — 
" Call on me in the hour of need, and see if the Immortals 
can forget." 

And on the morrow he went to Pelias, and said, " Give 
me a victim, that I may sacrifice to Hera." So he went 
up, and offered his sacrifice ; and as he stood by the altar, 
Hera sent a thought into his mind ; and he went back to 
Pelias, and said, — 

"If you are indeed in earnest, give me two heralds that 
they may go round to all the princes of the Minyae, who 
were pupils of the Centaur with me, that we may fit out a 
ship together, and take what shall befall." 

At that Pelias praised his wisdom, and hastened to 
send the heralds out ; for he said in his heart, " Let all 
the princes go with him, and like him, never return ; for 
so I shall be lord of all the Minyae, and the greatest king 
in Hellas." 
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PART III. 

HOW THEY BUILT THE SHIP ARGO IN lOLCUS. 

So the heralds went out, and cried to all the heroes of 
the Minyae, "Who dare come to the adventure of the 
golden fleece ? " 

And Hera stirred the hearts of all the princes, and they 
came from all their valleys to the yellow sands of Pagasae. 
And first came Heracles the mighty, with his lion's skin 
and club, and behind him Hylas, his young squire, who 
bore his arrows and his bow ; and Tiphys, the skilful 
steersman ; and Butes, the fairest of all men ; and Castor 
and Polydeuces ^ the twins, the sons of the magic swan*; 
and Caeneus, the strongest of mortals, whom the Centaurs 
tried in vain to kill, and overwhelmed him with trunks of 
pine-trees, but even so he would not die ; and thither 
came Zetes and Calais, the winged sons of the North- 
wind ; and Peleus, the father of Achilles, whose bride 
was silver-footed Thetis the goddess of the sea. And 
thither came Telamon^ and Oileus,^ the fathers of the 
two iEantes,* who fought upon the plains of Troy ^; and 
Mopsus, the wise soothsayer, who knew the speech of 

^ The Latin form of this name is Pollux. 

* King of Salamis, and father of -^as (Lat. Ajax) the Great. 
^ King of the Locri, and father -of Mas (Lat. Ajax) the Less. 

* The plural form of ^as (Lat. Ajax) . 

* The allusion is to the famous Trojan war, waged by the Greeks against 
the Trojans for the recovery of Helen. Helen, the loveliest of jthe Grecian 
women, had been carried away from her home in Sparta by Paris, a Trojan 
prince. 
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birds ; and Idmon, to whom Phoebus gave a tongue to 
prophesy of things to come ; and Ancaeus, who could read 
the stars, and knew all the circles of the heavens ; and 
Argus, the famed shipbuilder, and many a hero morfe, in 
helmets of brass and gold with tall dyed horse-hair crests, 
and embroidered shirts of linen beneath their coats of 
mail, and greaves of polished tin to guard their knees in 
fight ; with each man his shield upon his shoulder, of 
many a fold of tough bull's hide, and his sword of tem- 
pered bronze in his silver-studded belt, and in his right 
hand a pair of lances of the heavy white ash-staves. 

So they came down to lolcus, and all the city came out 
to meet them, and were never tired with looking at their 
height, and their beauty, and their gallant bearing, and the 
glitter of their inlaid arms. And some said, " Never was 
such a gathering of the heroes since the H aliens con- 
quered the land.*' But the women sighed over them, and 
whispered, "Alas ! they are all going to their death." 

Then they felled the pines on Pelion, and shaped them 
with the axe, and Argus taught them to build a galley, 
the first long ship which ever sailed the seas. They 
pierced her for fifty oars, an oar for each hero of the 
crew, and pitched her with coal-black pitch, and painted 
her bows with vermilion ; and they named her Argo after 
Argus, and worked at her all day long. And at night 
Pelias feasted them like a king, and they* slept in his 
palace-porch. 

But Jason went away to the northward, and into the 
land of Thrace, till he found Orpheus, the prince of min- 
strels, where he dwelt in his cave under Rhodope, among 
the savage Cicon tribfes. And he asked him, " Will you 
leave your mountains, Orpheus, my fellow-scholar in old 
times, and cross Strymon once more with me, to sail with 
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the heroes of the Minyae, and bring home the golden 
fleece, and charm for us all men and all monsters with 
your magic harp and song ? " 

Then Orpheus sighed, " Have I not had enough of toil 
and of weary wandering far and wide, since I lived in 
Cheiron's cave, above lolcus by the sea ? In vain is the 
skill and the voice which my goddess mother gave me ; 
in vain have I sung and labored ; in vain I went down to 
the dead, and charmed all the kings of Hades, to win 
back Eurydice ^ my bride. For I won her, my beloved, 
and lost her again the same day, and wandered away in 
my madness, even to Egypt and the Libyan sands, and 
the isles of all the seas, driven on by the terrible gadfly, 
while I charmed in vain the hearts of men, and the savage 
forest beasts, and the trees, and the lifeless stones, with 
my magic harp and song, giving rest, but finding none. 
But at last Calliope,^ my mother, delivered me, and brought 
me home in peace ; and I dwell here in the cave alone, 
among the savage Cicon tribes, softening their wild hearts 
with music and the gentle laws of Zeus. And now I must 
go out again, to the ends of all the earth, far away into the 
misty darkness, to the last wave of the Eastern Sea. But 
what is doomed must be, and a friend's demand obeyed ; 
for prayers are the daughters of Zeus, and who honors 
them honors him." 

Then Orpheus rose up sighing, and took his harp, and 
went over Strymon. And he led Jason to the southwest, 

^ On the death of Eurydice, Orpheus followed her into the lower world. 
There he so charmed Pluto by the music of his lyre as to win a promise that 
his wife should be restored to him, but only on condition that he should not 
look back upon her until they reached the upper world. The anxiety of 
affection, however, overcame him just as he was on the point of emerging 
from the shades, and he looked back only to see her vanish in the darkness. 

' One of the nine muses. 
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up the banks of Haliacmon and over the spurs of Pindus, 
to Dodona,^ the town of Zeus, where it stood by the side 
of the sacred lake, and the fountain which breathed out 
fire, in the darkness of the ancient oak wood, beneath the 
mountain of the hundred springs. And he led him to the 
holy oak, where the black dove settled in old times, and 
was changed into the priestess of Zeus, and gave oracles 
to all nations round. And he bade him cut down a bough 
and sacrifice to Hera and to Zeus ; and they took the 
bough and came to lolcus, and nailed it to the beak-head 
of the ship. 

And at last the ship was finished, and they tried to 
launch her down the beach ; but she was too heavy for 
them to move her, and her keel sank deep in the sand. 
Then all the heroes looked at each other blushing; but 
Jason spoke, and said, " Let us ask the magic bough ; 
perhaps it can help us in our need." 

Then a voice came from the bough, and Jason heard the 
words it said, and bade Orpheus play upon the harp, while 
the heroes waited round, holding the pine-trunk rollers, to 
help her toward the sea. 

Then Orpheus took his harp, and began his magic 
song : " How sweet it is to ride upon the surges, and to 
leap from wave to wave, while the wind sings cheerful in 
the cordage, and the oars flash fast among the foam ! 
How sweet it is to roam across the ocean, and see new 
towns and wondrous lands, and to come home laden with 
treasure, and to win undying fame ! '* 

And the good ship Argo heard him, and longed to be 
away and out at sea ; till she stirred in every timber, and 

^ The seat of the most ancient of the oracles in Greece. The wdll of Zeus 
was supposed to be revealed in the sounds produced by the wind as it rustled 
through the trees. 
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heaved from stem to stern, and leapt up from the sand 
upon the rollers, and plunged onward like a gallant horse ; 
and the heroes fed her path with pine-trunks, till she 
rushed into the whispering sea. 

Then they stored her well with food and water, and 
pulled the ladder up on board, and settled themselves each 
man to his oar, and kept time to Orpheus's harp ; and away 
across the bay they rowed southward, while the people 
lined the cliffs ; and the women wept while the men 
shouted, at the starting of that gallant crew. 
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PART IV. 

HOW THE ARGONAUTS SAILED TO COLCHIS. 

And what happened next, my children, whether it be 
true or not, stands written in ancient songs, which you 
shall read for yourselves some day. And grand old songs 
they are, written in grand old rolling verse ; and they call 
them the Songs of Orpheus, or the Orphics, to this day. 
And they tell how the heroes came to Aphetae, across the 
bay, and waited for the southwest wind, and chose them- 
selves a captain from their crew : and how all called for 
Heracles, because he was the strongest and most huge ; 
but Heracles refused, and called for Jason, because he was 
the wisest of them all. So Jason was chosen captain : 
and Orpheus heaped a pile of wood, and slew a bull, and 
offered it to Hera, and called all the heroes to stand 
round, each man's head crowned with olive, and to strike 
their swords into the bull. Then he filled a golden goblet 
with the bull's blood, and with wheaten flour, and honey, 
and wine, and the bitter salt sea-water, and bade the 
heroes taste. So each tasted the goblet, and passed it 
round, and vowed an awful vow : and they vowed before 
the sun, and the night, and the blue-haired sea who shakes 
the land, to stand by Jason faithfully, in the adventure of 
the golden fleece ; and whosoever shrank back, or dis- 
obeyed, or turned traitor to his vow, then justice should 
witness against him, and the Erinyes^ who track guilty men. 

' The Erinyes (also called the Furies) were three female divinities who 
personified the pangs of remorse or the stings of a guilty conscience. 
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Then Jason lighted the pile, and burnt the carcase of 
the bull ; and they went to their ship and sailed eastward, 
like men who have a work to do ; and the place from 
which they went was called Aphetae, the sailing-place, 
from that day forth. Three thousand years and more 
they sailed away, into the unknown Eastern seas ; and 
great nations have come and gone since then, and many a 
storm has swept the earth ; and many a mighty armament, 
to which Argo would be but one small boat, English and 
French, Turkish and Russian, have sailed those waters 
since; yet the fame of that small Argo lives forever, and 
her name is become a proverb among men. 

So they sailed past the Isle of Sciathos, with the Cape 
of Sepias on their left, and turned to the northward toward 
Pelron, up the long Magnesian shore. On their right 
hand was the open sea, and on their left old Pelion rose, 
while the clouds crawled round his dark pine-forests, and 
his caps of summer snow. And their hearts yearned for 
the dear old mountain, as they thought of the pleasant 
days gone by, and of the sports of their boyhood, and their 
hunting, and their schooling in the cave beneath the cliff. 
And at last Peleus spoke — "Let us land here, friends, 
and climb the dear old hill once more. We are going on 
a fearful journey : who knows if we shall see Pelion again.** 
Let us go up to Cheiron our master, and ask his blessing 
ere we start. And I have a boy, too, with him, whom he 
trains as he trained me once, the son whom Thetis brought 
me, the silver-footed lady of the sea, whom I caught in the 
cave, and tamed her, though she changed her shape seven 
times. For she changed, as I held her, into water, and to 
vapour, and to burning flame, and to a rock, and to a 
black-maned lion, and to a tall and stately tree. But I 
held her and held her ever, till she took her own shape 
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a^in, and led her to my father's house, and won her for 
my bride. And all the rulers of Olympus came to our 
wedding, and the heavens and the earth rejoiced together, 
when an Immortal wedded mortal man. And now let me 
see my son ; for it is not often I shall see him upon earth : 
famous he will be, but short-lived, and die in the flower 
of youth." 

So Tiphys, the helmsman, steered them to the shore 
under the crags of Peiion ; and they went up through the 
dark pine-forests toward the Centaur's cave. 

And they came into the misty hall, beneath the snow- 
crowned crag; and saw the great Centaur lying with his 
huge limbs spread upon the rock ; and beside him stood 
Achilles, the child whom no steel could wound, and played 
upon his harp right sweetly, while Cheiron watched and 
smiled. 

Then Cheiron leapt up and welcomed them, and kissed 
them every one, and set a feast before them, of swine's 
flesh, and venison, and good wine ; and young Achilles 
served them, and carried the golden goblet round. And 
after supper all the heroes clapped their hands, and called 
on Orpheus to sing; but he refused, and said, "How can I, 
who am the younger, sing before our ancient host } " So 
they called on Cheiron to sing, and Achilles brought him 
his harp ; and he began a wondrous song ; a famous story 
of old time, of the fight between Centaurs and the Lapi- 
thae, which you may still see carved in stone.^ He sang 
how his brothers came to ruin by their folly, when they 
were mad with wine ; and how they and the heroes fought, 
with fists, and teeth, and the goblets from which they 
drank ; and how they tore up the pine trees in their fury, 
and hurled great crags of stone, while the mountains thun- 

* In the Elgin Marbles. 
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dered with the battle, and the land was wasted far and 
wide; till the Lapith^ drove them from their home in the 
rich Thessalian plains to the lonely glens of Pindus, leav- 
ing Cheiron all alone. And the heroes praised his song 
right heartily ; for some of them had helped in that great 
fight. 

Then Orpheus took the lyre, and sang of Chaos, and 
the making of the wondrous World, and how all things 
sprang from Love, who could not live alone in the Abyss. 
And as he sang, his voice rose from the cave, above the 
crags^ and through the tree-tops, and the glens of oak and 
pine. And the trees bowed their heads when they heard 
it, and the gray rocks cracked and rang, and the forest 
beasts crept near to listen, and the birds forsook their 
nests and. hovered round. And old Cheiron clapt his 
hands together, and beat his hoofs upon the ground, for 
wonder at that magic song. 

Then Peleus kissed his boy, and wept over him, and 
they went down to the ship ; and Cheiron came down 
with them, weeping, and kissed them one by one, and 
blest them, and promised to them great renown. And 
the heroes wept when they left him, till their great hearts 
could Weep no more ; for he was kind and just and pious, 
and \^iser than all beasts and men. Then he went up to 
a cliff, and prayed for them, that they might come home 
safe and well ; while the heroes rowed away, and watched 
him standing on his cliff above the sea, with his great 
hands raised toward heaven, and his white locks waving in 
the wind ; and they strained their eyes to watch him to the 
last, for they felt that they should look on him no more. 

So they rowed on over the long swell of the sea, past 
Olympus, the seat of the Immortals, and past the wooded 
bays of Athos, and Samothrace, the sacred isle ; and they 
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came past Lemnos to the Hellespont, and through the 
narrow strait of Abydos, and so on into the Propontis, 
which we call Marmora now. And there they met with 
Cyzicus, ruling in Asia over the Dolions, who, the songs 
say, was the son of -^neas, of whom you will hear many 
a tale some day. For Homer tells us how he fought at 
Troy ; and Virgil how he sailed away and founded Rome ; 
and men believed until late years that from him sprang 
our old British kings. Now Cyzicus, the songs say, 
welcomed the heroes ; for his father had been one of 
Cheiron*s scholars ; so he welcomed them, and feasted 
them, and stored their ship with corn and wine, and cloaks 
and rugs, the songs say, and shirts, of which no doubt 
they stood in need. 

But at night, while they lay sleeping, came down on 
them terrible men, who lived with the bears in the moun- 
tains, like Titans or giants in shape ; for each of them 
had six arms, and they fought with young firs and pines. 
But Heracles killed them all before morn with his deadly 
poisoned arrows ; but among them, in the darkness, he 
slew Cyzicus the kindly prince. 

Then they got to their ship and to their oars, and 
Tiphys bade them cast off the hawsers, and go to sea. 
But as he spoke a whirlwind came, and spun the Argo 
round, and twisted the hawsers together, so that no man 
could loose them. Then Tiphys dropped the rudder from 
his hand, and cried, " This comes from the gods above." 
But Jason went forward, and asked counsel of the magic 
bough. 

Then the magic bough spoke and answered, — " This is 
because you have slain Cyzicus your friend. You must 
appease his soul, or you will never leave this shore." 

Jason went back sadly, and told the heroes what he 
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had heard. And they leapt on shore, and searched till 
dawn ; and at dawn they found the body, all rolled in dust 
and blood, among the corpses of those monstrous beasts. 
And they wept over their kind host, and laid him on a 
fair bed, and heaped a huge mound over him, and offered 
black sheep at his tomb, and Orpheus sang a magic song 
to him, that his spirit might have rest. And then they 
held games at the tomb, after the custom of those times, 
and Jason gave prizes to each winner. To Ancaeus he 
gave a golden cup, for he wrestled best of all ; and to 
Heracles a silver one, for he was the strongest of all ; and 
to Castor, who rode best, a golden crest ; and Polydeuces 
the boxer had a rich carpet, and to Orpheus, for his song, 
a sandal with golden wings. But Jason himself was the 
best of all the archers, and the Minyae crowned him with 
an olive crown ; and so, the songs say, the soul of good 
Cyzieus was appeased, and the heroes went on their way 
in peace. 

But when Cyzicus*s wife heard that he was dead, she 
died likewise of grief ; and her tears became a fountain of 
clear water, which flows the whole year round. 

Then they rowed away, the songs say, along the Mysian 
shore, and past the mouth of Rhyndacus, till they found a 
pleasant bay, sheltered by the long ridges of Arganthus, 
and by high walls of basalt rock. And there they ran the 
ship ashore upon the yellow sand, and furled the sail, and 
took the mast down, and lashed it in its crutch.^ And 
next they let down the ladder, and went ashore to sport 
and rest. 

And there Heracles went away into the woods, bow in 
hand, to hunt wild deer; and Hylas the fair boy slipt 

1 An upright support rising from the stern, having a head like that of a 
crutch, in which the mast rested when let down. 
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away after him, and followed him by stealth, until he lost 
himself among the glens, and sat down weary to rest 
himself by the side of a lake ; and there the water nymphs 
came up to look at him, and loved him, and carried him 
down under the lake to be their playfellow, forever happy 
and young. And Heracles sought for him in vain, shout- 
ing his name till all the mountains rang; but Hylas never 
heard him, far down under the sparkling lake. So while 
Heracles wandered searching for him, a fair breeze sprang 
up, and Heracles was nowhere to be found ; and the Argo 
sailed^away, and Heracles was left behind, and never saw 
the noble Phasian ^ stream. 

Then the Minyae came to a doleful land, where Amycus 
the giant ruled, and cared nothing for the laws of Zeus, 
but challenged all strangers to box with him, and those 
whom he conquered he slew. But Polydeuces the boxer 
struck him a harder blow than he ever felt before, and 
slew him ; and the Minyae went on up the Bosphorus, till 
they came to the city of Phineus, the fierce Bithynian 
king ; for Zetes and Calais bade Jason land there, because 
they had a work to do. 

And they went up from the shore toward the city, 
through forests white with snow ; and Phineus came out 
to meet them with a lean and woeful face, and said, 
"Welcome, gallant heroes, to the land of bitter blasts, a 
land of cold and misery ; yet I will feast you as best I 
can." And he led them in, and set meat before them ; 
but before they could put their hands to their mouths, 
down came two fearful monsters, the like of whom man 
never saw ; for they had the faces and the hair of fair 
maidens, but the wings and claws of hawks ; and they 

* The Phasis was the river in Q)lchis which the Argonauts reached at the 
end of their voyage. 
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snatched the meat from off the table, and flew shrieking 
out above the roofs. 

Then Phineus beat his breast, and cried, " These are the 
Harpies, whose names are the Whirlwind and the Swift, 
the daughters of Wonder and of the Amber-nymph, and 
they rob us night and day. They carried off the daugh- 
ters of Pandareos, whom all the gods had blest ; for 
Aphrodite fed them on Olympus with honey and milk 
and wine ; and Hera gave them beauty and wisdom, and 
Athene skill in all the arts ; but when they came to their 
wedding, the Harpies snatched them both away, and gave 
them to be slaves to the Erinyes, and live in horror all 
their days. And now they haunt me, and my people, and 
the Bosphorus, with fearful storms ; and sweep away our 
food from off our tables, so that we stai*ve in spite of all 
our wealth." 

Then up rose Zetes and Calais, the winged sons of the 
North-wind, and said, " Do you not know us, Phineus, and 
these wings which grow upon our backs } ** And Phineus 
hid his face in terror ; but he answered not a word. 

" Because you have been a traitor, Phineus, the Harpies 
haunt you night and day. Where is Cleopatra our sister, 
your wife, whom you keep in prison ? and where are her 
two children, whom you blinded in your rage, at the 
bidding of an evil woman, and cast them out upon the 
rocks ? Swear to us that you will right our sister, and 
cast out that wicked woman ; and then we will free you 
from your plague, and drive the whirlwind maidens from 
the south : but if not, we will put out your eyes, as you 
put out the eyes of your own sons,*' 

Then Phineus swore an oath to them, and drove out 
the wicked woman ; and Jason took those two poor chil- 
dren, and cured their eyes with magic herbs^ 
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But Zetes and Calais rose up sadly, and said, " Farewell 
now, heroes all ; farewell, our dear companions, with 
whom we played on Pelion in old times ; for a fate is laid 
upon us, and our day is come at last, in which we may 
hunt the whirlwinds, over land and sea forever ; and if we 
catch them, they die, and if not, we die ourselves." 

At that all the heroes wept : but the two young men 
sprang up, and aloft into the air after the Harpies, and 
the battle of the winds began. 

The heroes trembled in silence as they heard the shriek- 
ing of the blasts ; while the palace rocked and all the city, 
and great stones were torn from the crags, and the forest- 
pines were hurled eastward, north and south and east and 
west, and the Bosphorus boiled white with foam, and the 
clouds were dashed against the cliffs. 

But at last the battle ended, and the Harpies fled 
screaming toward the south, and the sons of the North- 
wind rushed after them, and brought clear sunshine where 
they passed. For many a league they followed them, over 
all the isles of the Cyclades, and away to the southwest 
across Hellas, till they came to the Ionian Sea, and there 
they fell upon the Echinades, at the mouth of the Ache- 
lous ; and those isles were called the Whirlwind Isles for 
many a hundrel years. But what became of Zetes and 
Calais I know not ; for the heroes never saw them again : 
and some say that Heracles met them, and quarrelled 
with them, and slew them with his arrows ; and some say 
that they fell down from weariness and the heat of the 
summer sun, and that the Sun-god buried them among 
the Cyclades, in the pleasant Isle of Tenos ; and for many 
hundred years their grave was shown there, and over it 
a pillar, which turned to every wind. But those dark 
storms and whirlwinds haunt the Bosphorus until this 
day. 
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But the Argonauts went eastward, and out into the 
open sea, which we now call the Black Sea, but it was 
called the Euxine then. No Hellen had ever crossed it, 
and all feared that dreadful sea, and its rocks, and shoals, 
and fogs, and bitter freezing storms ; and they told 
strange stories of it, some false and some half true, how 
it stretched northward to the ends of the earth, and the 
sluggish Putrid Sea, and the everlasting night, and the 
regions of the dead. So the heroes trembled, for all their 
courage, as they came into that wild Black Sea, and saw it 
stretching out before them, without a shore, as far as eye 
could see. 

And first Orpheus spoke, and warned them, — "We 
shall come now to the wandering blue rocks ; my mother 
warned me of them. Calliope, the immortal muse.'* 

And soon they saw the blue rocks shining, like spires 
and castles of gray glass, while an ice-cold wind "blew from 
them, and chilled all the heroes' hearts. And as they 
neared, they could see them heaving, as they rolled upon 
the long sea-waves, crashing and grinding together, till 
the roar went up to heaven. The sea sprang up in spouts 
between them, and swept round them in white sheets of 
foam ; but their heads swung nodding high in air, while 
the wind whistled shrill among the crags. 

The heroes' hearts sank within them, and they lay upon 
their oars in fear ; but Orpheus called to Tiphys the helms- 
man, — " Between them we must pass ; so look ahead for an 
opening, and be brave, for Hera is with us." But Tiphys 
the cunning helmsman stood silent, clenching his teeth, 
till he saw a heron come flying mast-high toward the rocks, 
and hover awhile before them, as if looking for a passage 
through. Then he cried, — " Hera has sent us a pilot ; let 
us follow the cunning bird." 
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Then the heron flapped to and fro a moment, till he 
saw a hidden gap, and into it he rushed like an arrow, 
while the heroes watched what would befall. 

And the blue rocks clashed together as the bird fled 
swiftly through ; but they struck but a feather from his 
tail, and then rebounded apart at the shock. 

Then Tiphys cheered the heroes, and they shouted ; 
and the oars bent like withes beneath their strokes, as 
they rushed between those toppling ice-crags, and the 
cold blue lips of death. And ere the rocks could meet 
again, they had passed them, and were safe out in the 
open sea. 

And after that they sailed on wearily along the Asian 
coast, by the Black ^ Cape and Thynias, where the hot 
stream of Thymbris^ falls into the sea, and Sangarius, 
whose waters float on the Euxine, till they came to Wolf ^ 
the river, and to Wolf the kindly king. And there died 
two brave heroes, Idmon and Tiphys the wise helmsman ; 
one died of an evil sickness, and one a wild boar slew. So 
the heroes heaped a mound above them, and set upon it 
an oar on high, and left them there to sleep together, on 
the far-off Lycian ^ shore. But Idas killed the boar, and 
avenged Tiphys ; and Ancaeus took the rudder and was 
helmsman, and steered them on toward the east. 

And they went on past Sinope, and many a mighty 
river's mouth, and past many a barbarous tribe, and the 
cities of the Amazons, the warlike women of the East, 
till all night they heard the clank of anvils and the roar 
of furnace-blasts, and the forge-fires shone like sparks 

1 A translation of the Greek name Melcena, 
' A branch of the Sangarius. 
' A translation of the Greek name Lycus. 

* By " Lycian shore " is meant the shore of the river Zycus, which \\9» just 
bcea called fVof/", 
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through the darkness, in the mountain glens aloft ; for 
they were come to the shores of the Chalybes, the smiths 
who never tire, but serve Ares ^ the cruel War-god, forging 
weapons day and night. 

And at day-dawn they looked eastward, and, midway 
between the sea and the sky, they saw white snow-peaks 
hanging, glittering sharp and bright above the clouds. 
And they knew that they were come to Caucasus, at the 
end of all the earth ; Caucasus, the highest of all moun- 
tains, the father of the rivers of the East. On his peak 
lies chained the Titan,^ while a vulture tears his heart ; 
and at his feet are piled dark forests round the magic 
Colchian land. 

And they rowed three days to the eastward, while 
Caucasus rose higher hour by hour, till they saw the 
dark stream of Phasis rushing headlong to the sea, and 
shining above the tree-tops, the golden roofs of king 
iEetes, the child of the sun. 

Then out spoke Ancaeus the helmsman, " We are come 
to our goal at last ; for there are the roofs of -^etes, and the 
woods where all poisons grow ; but who can tell us where 
among them is hid the golden fleece } Many a toil must 
we bear ere we find it, and bring it home to Greece." 

But Jason cheered the heroes, for his heart was high 
and bold ; and he said, ** I will go alone up to -^etes, 
though he be the child of the sun, and win him with soft 
words. Better so than to go all together, and to come to 
blows at once." But the Minyae would not stay behind, 
so they rowed boldly up the stream. 

- ^ See the " Descriptive Table of Greek Divinities," p. v. 
2 The Titan Prometheus, whose name signifies Forethoughty had formed man 
out of clay, and instructed him in various arts. Later he had attempted to 
deceive Zeus in relation to the sacrifices due to the gods from men, and had 
also stolen fire from heaven for the benefit of men. He was punished by 
Zeus as described in the ^- -^s finally delivered by Heracles, 
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And a dream came to iEetes, and filled his heart with 
fear. He thought he saw a shining star, which fell into 
his daughter's lap ; and that Medea, his daughter, took it 
gladly, and carried it to the river-side and cast it in, and 
there the whirling river bore it down, and out into the 
Euxine Sea. 

Then he leapt up in fear, and bade his servants bring 
his chariot, that he might go down to the river-side and 
appease the nymphs, and the heroes whose spirits haunt 
the bank. So he went down in his golden chariot, and 
his daughters by his side, Medea the fair witch-maiden, 
and Chalciope, who had been Phrixus's wife, and behind 
him a crowd of servants and soldiers, for he was a rich 
and mighty prince. 

And as he drove down by the reedy river, he saw 
Argo sliding up beneath the bank, and many a hero in 
her, like immortals for beauty and for strength, as their 
weapons glittered around them in the level morning sun- 
light, through the white mist of the stream. But Jason 
was the noblest of all ; for Hera, who loved him, gave 
him beauty and tallness and terrible manhood. 

And when they came near together, and looked into 
each other's eyes, the heroes were awed before iEetes 
as he shone in his chariot, like his father the glorious 
Sun ; for his robes were of rich gold tissue, and the 
rays of his diadem flashed fire ; and in his hand he 
bore a jewelled sceptre, which glittered like the stars ; 
and sternly he looked at them under his brows, and 
sternly he spoke and loud : — 

" Who are you, and what want you here, that you come 
to the shore of Cytaea t ^ Do you take no account of my 
rule, nor of my people the Colchians who serve me, who 

' A town on the Phasis, said to be the birthplace of Medea. 
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never tired yet in the battle, and know well how to face 
an invader ? " 

And the heroes sat silent awhile before the face of that 
ancient king. But Hera, the awful goddess, put courage 
into Jason's heart, and he rose and shouted loudly in 
answer, "We are no pirates nor lawless men. We 
come not to plunder and to ravage, or carry away slaves 
from your land ; but my uncle, the son of Poseidon, Pelias 
the Minyan king, he it is who has set me on a quest to 
bring home the golden fleece. And these too, my bold 
comrades, they are no nameless men ; for some are the 
sons of Immortals, and some of heroes far renowned. 
And we too never tire in battle, and know well how to 
give blows and to take ; yet we wish to be guests at your 
table ; it will be better so for both." 

Then iEetes's rage rushed up like a whirlwind, and his 
eyes flashed fire as he heard ; but he crushed his anger 
down in his breast, and spoke mildly a cunning speech, — 

" If you will fight for the fleece with my Colchians, then 
many a man must die. But do you indeed expect to win 
from me the fleece in fight } So few you are, that if you 
be worsted, I can load your ship with your corpses. But 
if you will be ruled by me, you will find it better far to 
choose the best man among you, and let him fulfil the 
labors which I demand. Then I will give him the golden 
fleece for a prize and a glory to you all." 

So saying, he turned his horses and drove back in 
silence to the town. And the Minyae sat silent with 
sorrow, and longed for Heracles and his strength ; for 
there was no facing the thousands of the Colchians, and 
the fearful chance of war. 

But Chalciope, Phrixus's widow, went weeping to the 
town ; for she remembered her Minyan husband, and all 
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the pleasures of her youth, while she watched the fair 
faces of his kinsmen, and their long locks of golden hair. 
And she whispered to Medea, her sister, — " Why should 
all these brave men die? why does not my father give 
them up the fleece, that my husband's spirit may have 
rest ? " 

And Medea's heart pitied the heroes, and Jason most 
of all ; and she answered, " Our father is stem and ter- 
rible, and who can win the golden fleece ? " But Chal- 
ciope said, "These men are not like our men; there is 
nothing which they cannot dare nor do." 

And Medea thought of Jason and his brave counte- 
nance, and said, " If there was one among them who 
knew no fear, I could show him how to win the fleece." 

So in the dusk of evening they went down to the river- 
side, Chalciope and Medea the witch-maiden, and Argus, 
Phrixus's son. And Argus, the boy, crept forward among 
the beds of reeds, till he came where the heroes were 
sleeping, on the thwarts of the ship, beneath the bank, 
while Jason kept ward on shore, and leant upon his lance 
full of thought. And the boy came to Jason, and said, — 

" I am the son of Phrixus, your cousin ; and Chalciope, 
my mother, waits for you, to talk about the golden fleece." 

Then Jason went boldly with the boy, and found the two 
princesses standing ; and when Chalciope saw him she 
wept, and took his hands, and cried, — 

** O cousin of my beloved, go home before you die ! " 

" It would be base to go home now, fair princess, and to 
have sailed all these seas in vain." Then both the prin- 
cesses besought him, but Jason said, " It is too late." 

"But you know not," said Medea, "what he must do 
who would win the fleece. He must tame the two brazen- 
footed bulls, who breathe devouring flame, and with them 
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he must plough ere nightfall four acres in the field of 
Ares ; and he must sow them with serpents' teeth, of 
which each tooth springs up into an armed man. Then 
he must fight with all those warriors; and little will it 
profit him to conquer them, for the fleece is guarded by a 
serpent more huge than any mountain pine, and over his 
body you must step if you would reach the golden fleece." 

Then Jason laughed bitterly. *' Unjustly is that fleece 
kept here, and by an unjust and lawless king ; and unjustly 
shall I die in my youth, for I will attempt it ere another 
sun be set." 

Then Medea trembled, and said, " No mortal man can 
reach that fleece unless I guide him through. For round 
it, beyond the river, is a wall full nine ells high, with lofty 
towers and buttresses, and mighty gates of threefold brass ; 
and over the gates the wall is arched, with golden battle- 
ments above. And over the gateway sits Brimo, the wild 
witch-huntress of the wood, brandishing a pine-torch in 
her hands, while her mad hounds howl around. No man 
dare meet her or look on her, but only I her priestess, and 
she watches far and wide lest any stranger should come 
near." 

" No wall so high but it may be climbed at last, and no 
wood so thick but it may be crawled through ; no serpent 
so wary but he may be charmed, or witch-queen so fierce 
but spells may soothe her ; and I may yet win the golden 
fleece if a wise maiden help bold men." 

And he looked at Medea cunningly, and held her with 
his glittering eye, till she blushed and trembled, and 
said, — 

*' Who can face the fire of the bulls' breath, and fight 
ten thousand armed men } " 

"He whom you help," said Jason, flattering her, "for 
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your fame is spread over all the earth. Are you not the 
queen of all enchantresses, wiser even than your sister 
Circe in her fairy island in the West ? " 

•* Would that I were with my sister Circe in her fairy 
island in the West, far away from sore temptation and 
thoughts which tear the heart ! But if it must be so — for 
why should you die ? — I have an ointment here ; I made 
it from the magic ice-flower which sprang from Prome- 
theus's wound, above the clouds on Caucasus, in the dreary 
fields of snow. Anoint yourself with that, and you shall 
have in you seven men's strength ; and anoint your shield 
with it, and neither fire nor sword can harm you. But 
what you begin you must end before sunset, for its virtue 
lasts only one day. And anoint your helmet with it 
before you sow the serpents' teeth ; and when the sons of 
earth spring up, cast your helmet among the ranks, and 
the deadly crop of the War-god's field will mow itself and 
perish." 

Then Jason fell on his knees before her, and thanked 
her and kissed her hands ; and she gave him the vase of 
ointment, and fled trembling through the reeds. And 
Jason told his comrades what had happened, and showed 
them the box of ointment ; and all rejoiced but Idas, and 
he grew mad with envy. 

And at sunrise Jason went and bathed, and anointed 
himself from head to foot, and his shield, and his helmet, 
and his weapons, and bade his comrades try the spell. 
So they tried to bend his lance, but it stood like an iron 
bar ; and Idas in spite hewed at it with his sword, but the 
blade flew to splinters in his face. Then they hurled their 
lances at his shield, but the spear-points turned like lead ; 
and Caeneus tried to throw him, but he never stirred a 
foot; and Polydeuces struck him with his fist a blow 
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which would have killed an ox ; but Jason only smiled, and 
the heroes danced about him with delight ; and he leapt, 
and ran, and shouted in the joy of that enormous strength 
till the sun rose, and it was time to go and to claim 
iEetes's promise. 

So he sent up Telamon and -^thalides to tell -^etes 
that he was ready for the fight ; and they went up among 
the marble walls, and beneath the roofs of gold, and stood 
in iEetes's hall, while he grew pale with rage. 

" Fulfil your promise to us, child of the blazing sun. 
Give us the serpents' teeth, and let loose the fiery bulls ; 
for we have found a champion among us who can win the 
golden fleece.'* 

And -^etes bit his lips, for he fancied that they had 
fled away by night ; but he could not go back from his 
promise, so he gave them the serpents' teeth. 

Then he called for his chariot and his horses, and sent 
heralds through all the town ; and all the people went out 
with him to the dreadful War-god's field. 

And there -^etes sat upon his throne, with his warriors 
on each hand, thousands and tens of thousands, clothed 
from head to foot in steel-chain mail. And the people 
and the women crowded to every window, and bank, and 
wall ; while the Minyae stood together, a mere handful in 
the midst of that great host. 

And Chalciope was there, and Argus, trembling, and 
Medea, wrapped closely in her vail ; but ^Eetes did not 
know that she was muttering cunning spells between her 
lips. 

Then Jason cried, "Fulfil your promise, and let your 
fiery bulls come forth." 

Then -^etes bade open the gates, and the magic bulls 
leapt out. Their brazen hoofs rang upon the ground, and 
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their nostrils sent out sheets of flame as they rushed with 
lowered heads upon Jason ; but he never flinched a step. 
The flame of their breath swept round him, but it singed 
not a hair of his head ; and the bulls stopped short and 
trembled when Medea began her spell. 

Then Jason sprang upon the nearest, and seized him by 
the horn ; and up and down they wrestled till the bull fell 
grovelling on his knees ; for the heart of the brute died 
within him, and his mighty limbs were loosed beneath the 
steadfast eye of that dark witch-maiden, and the magic 
whisper of her lips. 

So both the bulls were tamed and , yoked, and Jason 
bound them to the plough, and goaded them onward with 
his lance till he had ploughed the sacred field. 

And all the Minyae shouted ; but -^etes bit his lips with 
rage ; for the half of Jason's work was over, and the sun 
was yet high in heaven. 

Then he took the serpents* teeth and sowed them, and 
waited what would befall. But Medea looked at him and 
at his helmet, lest he should forget the lesson she had 
taught. 

And every furrow heaved and bubbled, and out of every 
clod rose a man. Out of the earth they rose by thou 
sands, each clad from head to foot in steel, and drew their 
swords and rushed on Jason, where he stood in the midst 
alone. 

Then the Minyae grew pale with fear for him ; but 
iEetes laughed a bitter laugh. " See ! if I had not 
warriors enough already round me, I could call them out 
of the bosom of the earth." 

But Jason snatched off his helmet, and hurled it into 
the thickest of the throng. And blind madness came 
upon them, suspicion, hate, and fear ; and one cried to his 
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fellow, " Thou didst strike me ! " and another, " Thou art 
Jason ; thou shalt die ! " So fury seized those earth-born 
phantoms, and each turned his hand against the rest ; and 
they fought and were never weary till they all lay dead 
upon the ground. Then the magic furrows opened, and 
the kind earth took them home into her breast ; and the 
grass grew up all green again above them, and Jason's 
work was done. 

Then the Minyae rose and shouted till Prometheus 
heard them from his crag. And Jason cried, " Lead me 
to the fleece this moment, before the sun goes down." 

But iEetes thought, " He has conquered the bulls, and 
sown and reaped the deadly crop. Who is this who is 
proof against all magic } He may kill the serpent yet." 
So he delayed, and sat taking counsel with his princes till 
the sun went down, and all was dark. Then he bade a 
herald cry, "Every man to his home for to-night. To- 
morrow we will meet these heroes, and speak about the 
golden fleece." 

Then he turned and looked at Medea : " This is your 
doing, false witch-maid ! You have helped these yellow- 
haired strangers, and brought shame upon your father and 
yourself !" 

Medea shrank and trembled, and her face grew pale 
with fear ; and iEetes knew that she was guilty, and 
whispered, " If they win the fleece, you die ! " 

But the Minyae marched toward their ship, growling like 
lions cheated of their prey; for they saw that -^etes 
meant to mock them, and to cheat them out of all their 
toil. And Oileus said, " Let us go to the grove together, 
and take the fleece by force." 

And Idas the rash cried, '* Let us draw lots who shall 
go in first ; for while the dragon is devouring one, the rest 
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can slay him, and carry off the fleece in peace." But 
Jason held them back, though he praised them ; for he 
hoped for Medea's help. 

And after awhile Medea came trembling, and wept a 
long while before she spoke. And at last, — . 

" My end is come, and I must die ; for my father has 
found out that I have helped you. You he would kill if 
he dared, but he will not harm you because you have been 
his guests. Go then, go, and remember poor Medea 
when you are far away across the sea." But all the heroes 
cried, — 

" If you die, we die with you ; for without you we 
cannot win the fleece, and home we will not go without 
it, but fall here fighting to the last man." 

" You need not die," said Jason. " Flee home with us 
across the sea. Show us first how to win the fleece, for 
you can do it. Why else are you the priestess of the 
grove } Show us but how to win the fleece, and come with 
us, and you shall be my queen, and rule over the rich 
princes of the Minyae, in lolcus by the sea." 

And all the heroes pressed round, and vowed to her that 
she should be their queen. 

Medea wept, and shuddered, and hid her face in her 
hands; for her heart yearned after her sisters and her 
playfellows, and the home where she was brought up as a 
child. But at last she looked up at Jason, and spoke 
between her sobs, — 

" Must I leave my home and my people to wander with 
strangers across the sea } The lot is cast, and I must 
endure it. I will show you how to win the golden fleece. 
Bring up your ship to the woodside, and moor her there 
against the bank ; and let Jason come up at midnight, 
and one brave comrade with him, and meet me beneath 
the wall." 
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Then all the heroes cried together, — "I will go ! " 
"and I ! " "and I ! *' And Idas the rash grew mad with 
envy ; for he longed to be foremost in all things. But 
Medea calmed them, and said, "Orpheus shall go with 
Jason, and bring his magic harp; for I hear of him that 
he is the king of all minstrels, and can charm all things on 
earth." 

And Orpheus laughed for joy, and clapped his hands, 
because the choice had fallen on him ; for in those days 
poets and singers were as bold warriors as the best. 

So at midnight they went up the bank, and found 
Medea; and beside came Absyrtus her young brother, 
leading a yearling lamb. 

Then Medea brought them to a thicket, beside the 
War-god's gate ; and there she bade Jason dig a ditch, 
and kill the lamb and leave it there, and strew on it magic 
herbs and honey from the honeycomb. 

Then sprang up through the earth, with the red fire 
flashing before her, Brimo the wild witch-huntress, while 
her mad hounds howled around. She had one head like a 
horse's, and another like a ravening hound's, and another 
like a hissing snake's, and a sword in either hand. And 
she leapt into the ditch with her hounds, and they ate and 
drank their fill, while Jason and Orpheus trembled, and 
Medea hid her eyes. And at last the witch-queen van- 
ished, and fled with her hounds into the woods ; and the 
bars of the gates fell down, and the brazen doors flew 
wide, and Medea and the heroes ran forward and hurried 
through the poison wood, among the dark stems of the 
mighty beeches, guided by the gleam of the golden fleece, 
until they saw it hanging on one vast tree in the midst. 
And Jason would have sprung to seize it, but Medea held 
him back, and pointed shuddering to the tree-foot, where 
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the mighty serpent lay, coiled in and out among the roots, 
with a body like a mountain-pine. His coils stretched 
many a fathom, spangled with bronze and gold ; and half 
of him they could see, but no more ; for the rest lay in the 
darkness far beyond. 

And when he saw them coming, he lifted up his head, 
and watched them with his small bright eyes, and flashed 
his forked tongue, and roared like the fire among the 
woodlands, till the forest tossed and groaned. For his cry 
shook the trees from leaf to root, and swept over the long 
reaches of the river, and over -^etes's hall, and woke the 
sleepers in the city, till mothers clasped their children in 
their fear. 

But Medea called gently to him ; and he stretched out 
his long spotted neck, and licked her hand, and looked up 
in her face, as if to ask for food. Then she made a sign 
to Orpheus, and he began his magic song. 

And as he sung, the forest grew calm again, and the 
leaves on every tree hung still ; and the serpent's head 
sank down, and his brazen coils grew limp, and his glit- 
tering eyes closed lazily, till he breathed as gently as a 
child, while Orpheus called to pleasant Slumber, who gives 
peace to men, and beasts, and waves. 

Then Jason leapt forward warily, and stept across that 
mighty snake, and tore the fleece from off the tree-trunk ; 
and the four rushed down the garden, to the bank where 
the Argo lay. 

There was a silence for a moment, while Jason held the 
golden fleece on high. Then he cried, — " Go now, good 
Argo, swift and steady, if ever you would see Pelion 
more." 

And she went, as the heroes drove her, grim and silent 
all, with muffled oars, till the pine-wood bent like willow 
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in their hands, and stout Argo groaned beneath their 
strokes. 

On and on, beneath the dewy darkness, they fled swiftly 
down the swirling stream ; underneath black walls, and 
temples, and the castles of the princes of the East ; past 
sluice-mouths, and fragrant gardens, and groves of all 
strange fruits ; past marshes where fat kine lay sleeping, 
and long beds of whispering reeds ; till they heard the 
merry music of the surge upon the bar, as it tumbled in 
the moonlight all alone. 

Into the surge they rushed, and Argo leapt the breakers 
like a horse ; for she knew the time was come to show her 
mettle, and win honor for the heroes and herself. 

Into the surge they rushed, and Argo leapt the break- 
ers like a horse, till the heroes stopped all panting, each 
man upon his oar, as she slid into the still, broad sea. 

Then Orpheus took his harp and sang a paean,^ till the 
heroes' hearts rose high again ; and they rowed on stoutly 
and steadfastly, away into the darkness of the West. 

' A chant of thanksgiving for deliverance from danger. 
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PART V. 

HOW THE ARGONAUTS WERE DRIVEN INTO THE 

UNKNOWN SEA. 

So they fled away in haste to the westward : but iEetes 
manned his fleet and followed them. And Lynceus the 
quick-eyed saw him coming, while he was still many a 
mile away, and cried, " I see a hundred ships, like a flock 
of white swans, far in the east." And at that they rowed 
hard, like heroes ; but the ships came nearer every hour. 

Then Medea, the dark witch-maiden, laid a cruel and a 
cunning plot ; for she killed Absyrtus her young brother, 
and cast him into the sea, and said, " Ere my father can 
take up his corpse and bury it, he must wait long, and be 
left far behind.*' 

And all the heroes shuddered, and looked one at the 
other for shame ; yet they did not punish that dark witch- 
woman, because she had won for them the golden fleece. 

And when -^etes came to the place, he saw the float- 
ing corpse ; and he stopped a long while, and bewailed his 
son, and took him up, and went home. But he sent on 
his sailors toward the westward, and bound them by a 
mighty curse : " Bring back to me that dark witch-woman, 
that she may die a dreadful death. But if you return 
without her, you shall die by the same death yourselves." 

So the Argonauts escaped for that time : but Father 
Zeus saw that foul crime ; and out of the heavens he 
sent a storm, and swept the ship far from her course. 
Day after day the storm drove her, amid foam and blind- 
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ing mist, till they knew no longer where they were, for 
the sun was blotted from the skies. And at last the ship 
struck on a shoal, amid low isles of mud and sand, and 
the waves rolled over her and through her, and the heroes 
lost all hope of life. 

Then Jason cried to Hera : " Fair queen, who hast 
befriended us till now, why hast thou left us in our 
misery, to die here among unknown seas } It is hard 
to lose the honor which we have won with such toil and 
danger, and hard never to see Hellas again, and the 
pleasant bay of Pagasae." 

Then out and spoke the magic bough which stood upon 
the Argo's beak : " Because Father Zeus is angry, all this 
has fallen on you ; for a cruel crime has been done on 
board, and the sacred ship is foul with blood." 

At that some of the heroes cried : " Medea is the mur- 
deress. Let the witch-woman bear her sin, and die ! " 
And they seized Medea, to hurl her into the sea and 
atone for the young boy's death : but the magic bough 
spoke again : " Let her live till her crimes are full. Ven- 
geance waits for her, sl,ow and sure ; but she must live, 
for you need her still. She must show you the way to 
her sister Circe, who lives among the islands of the West. 
To her you must sail, a weary way, and she shall cleanse 
you from your guilt." 

Then all the heroes wept aloud when they heard the 
sentence of the oak ; for they knew that a dark journey 
lay before them, and years of bitter toil. And some 
upbraided the dark witch-woman, and some said, " Nay, 
we are her debtors still ; without her we should never 
have won the fleece.*' But most of them bit their lips 
in silence, for they feared the witch's spells. 

And now the sea grew calmer, and the sun shone out 
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once more, and the heroes thrust the ship off the sand- 
bank, and rowed forward on their weary course, under 
the guiding of the dark witch-maiden, into the wastes of 
the unknown sea. 

Whither they went I cannot tell, nor how they came to 
Circe's isle. Some say that they went to the westward, 
and up the Ister stream, and so came into the Adriatic, 
dragging their ship over the snowy Alps. And others 
say that they went southward, into the Red Indian Sea, 
and past the sunny lands where spices grow, round ^Ethi- 
opia toward the West; and that at last they came to 
Libya, and dragged their ship across the burning sands, 
and over the hills into the Syrtes, where the flats and 
quicksands spread for many a mile, between rich Cyrene 
and the Lotus-eaters' shore.^ But all these are but 
dreams and fables, and dim hints of unknown lands. 

But all say that they came to a place where they had 
to drag their ship across the land nine days with ropes 
and rollers, till they came into an unknown sea:. And 
the best of all the old songs tells us, how they went away 
toward the North, till they came to the slope of Caucasus, 
where it sinks into the sea ; and to the narrow Cimmerian 
Bosphorus,^ where the Titan swam across upon the bull ; 
and thence into the lazy waters of. the still Maeotid lake.^ 
And thence they went northward ever, up the Tanais, 
which we call Don, past the Geloni and Sauromatae, and 
many a wandering shepherd-tribe, and the one-eyed 

1 The modern Tunis and Tripoli. The plant which is supposed to be the 
lotus of the ancients, bears a sweetish, saffron-colored fruit, about as large as 
a wild plum. According to Homer, the taste of the lotus was so delicious 
that those who ate it lost all desire to return to their native land. 

2 Between the Crimea and Circassia. 
^ The modern Sea of Azof. 
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Arimaspi, of whom old Greek poets tell, who steal the 
gold from the Griffins,^ in the cold Rhipaean ^ hills. 

And they passed the Scythian archers, and the Tauri 
who eat men, and the wandering Hyperborei, who feed 
their flocks beneath the pole-star, until they came into 
the northern ocean, the dull dead Cronian Sea.* And 
there Argo would move on no longer; and each man 
clasped his elbow, and leaned his head upon his hand, 
heart-broken with toil and hunger, and gave himself up 
to death. But brave Ancaeus the helmsman cheered up 
their hearts once more, and bade them leap on land, and 
haul the ship with ropes and rollers for many a weary day, 
whether over land, or mud, or ice, I know not, for the 
song is mixed and broken like a dream. And it says 
next, how they came to the rich nation of the famous 
long-lived men ; and to the coast of the Cimmerians,* 
who never saw the sun, buried deep in the glens of the 
snow mountains ; and to the fair land of Hermione, where 
dwelt the most righteous of all nations ; and to the gates 
of the world below, and to the dysrelling-place of dreams. 

And at last Ancaeus shouted — " Endure a little while, 
brave friends, the worst is surely past ; for I can see the 
pure west wind ruffle the water, and hear the roar of 
ocean on the sands. So raise up the mast, and set the 
sail, and face what comes like men." 

Then out spoke the magic bough — " Ah, would that I 
had perished long ago, and been whelmed by the dread 
blue rocks, beneath the fierce swell of the Euxine ! Bet- 

' Monsters having the head and wings of an eagle and the body of a lion. 
2 The Ural mountains(?). 
» The Baltic(?). 

* A mythical people, not to be confounded with the Cimmerians who dwelt 
near the Cimmerian Bosphoms, 
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ter so, than to wander forever, disgraced by the guilt of 
my princes; for the blood of Absyrtus still tracks me, 
and woe follows hard upon woe. And now some dark 
horror will clutch me, if I come near the Isle of leme.^ 
Unless you will cling to the land, and sail southward and 
southward forever, I shall wander beyond the Atlantic, to 
the ocean which has no shore." 

Then they blest the magic bough, and sailed southward 
along the land. But ere they could pass lerne, the land 
of mists and storms, the wild wind came down, dark and 
roaring, and caught the sail, and strained the ropes. And 
away they drove twelve nights, on the wide wild western 
sea, through the foam, and over the rollers, while they 
saw neither sun nor stars. And they cried again, " We 
shall perish, for we know not where we are. We are lost 
in the dreary damp darkness, and cannot tell north from 
south." 

But Lynceus the long-sighted called gayly from the 
bows, — " Take heart again, brave sailors, for I see a pine- 
clad isle, and the halls of the kind Earth-mother, with a 
crown of clouds around them." 

But Orpheus said, " Turn from them, for no living man 
can land there : there is no harbor on the coast, but steep- 
walled cliffs all round." 

So Ancaeus turned the ship away ; and for three days 
more they sailed on, till they came to iEaea, Circe's home, 
and the fairy island of the West.^ 

And there Jason bid them land, and seek about for any 
sign of living man. And as they went inland, Circe met 
them, coming down toward the ship ; and they trembled 
when they saw her; for her hair, and face, and robes 
shone like flame. 

1 Ireland (?). 
• The Azores(?). 



1 



lOO THE ARGONAUTS. 

And shp came and looked at Medea; and Medea hid 
her face beneath her vail. 

And Circe cried, " Ah, wretched girl, have you forgot- 
ten all your sins, that you come hither to my island, where 
the flowers bloom all the year round? Where is your 
aged father, and the brother whom you killed ? Little do 
I expect you to return in safety with these strangers whom 
you love. I will send you food and wine : but your ship 
must not stay here, for it is foul with sin, and foul with 
sin its crew." 

And the heroes prayed her, but in vain, and cried, 
" Cleanse us from our guilt ! " But she sent them away, 
and said, "Go on to Malea, and there you may be 
cleansed, and return home." 

Then a fair wind rose, and they sailed eastward, by 
Tartessus on the Iberian shore, till they came to the Pil- 
lars of Hercules,^ and the Mediterranean Sea. . And 
thence they sailed on through the deeps of Sardinia, and 
past the Ausonian ^ islands and the capes of the Tyrrhe- 
nian^ shore, till they came to a flowery island, upon a 
still, bright summer's eve. And as they neared it, slowly 
and wearily, they heard sweet songs upon the shore. But 
when Medea heard it, she started, and cried, " Beware, all 
heroes, for these are the rocks of the Sirens. You must 
pass close by them, for there is no other channel, but 
those who listen to that song are lost." 

* Mt. Abyla, on the African side of the Strait of Gibraltar, and Mt. Calpe, 
on the Spanish side, were called the Pillars of Hercules by the ancients, from 
a tradition that the two had originally formed one mountain, which had been 
rent asunder by Hercules. 

2 Ausonia lay along the western shore of middle and lower Italy; the 
name is often used by the poets for Italy. 

' Tyrrhenia was on the west coast of Italy, north of Ausonia; the poets 
often used the name to designate Italy. 
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Then Orpheus spoke, the king of all minstrels, — " Let 
them match their song against mine. I have charmed 
stones, and trees, and dragons, how much more the hearts 
of men ! '* So he caught up his lyre, and stood upon the 
poop, and began his magic song. 

And now they could see the Sirens on Anthemusa, the 
flowery isle ; three fair maidens sitting on the beach, 
beneath a red rock in the setting sun, among beds of 
crimson poppies and golden asphodel. Slowly they sung 
and sleepily, with silver voices, mild and clear, which stole 
over the golden waters and into the hearts of all the 
heroes in spite of Orpheus's song. 

And all things stayed around and listened ; the gulls 
sat in white lines along the rocks ; on the beach great 
seals lay basking, and kept time with lazy heads ; while 
silver shoals of fish came up to hearken, and whispered 
as they broke the shining calm. The Wind overhead 
hushed his whistling, as he shepherded his clouds toward 
the west ; and the clouds ,stood in mid blue, and listened 
dreaming, like a flock of golden sheep. 

And as the heroes listened, the oars fell from their 
hands, and their heads drooped on their breasts, and they 
closed their heavy eyes ; and they dreamed of bright still 
gardens, and of slumbers under murmuring pines, till all 
their toil seemed foolishness, and they thought of their 
renown no more. 

Then one lifted his head suddenly, and cried, "What 
■use in wandering forever.? Let us stay here and rest 
awhile.'* And another, " Let us row to the shore, and 
hear the words they sing." And another, " I care not for 
the words, but for the music. They shall sing mc to 
sleep, that I may rest." 

And Butes, the son of Pandion, the fairest of all mor- 
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tal men, leapt out and swam toward the shore, crying, 
" I come, I come, fair maidens, to live and die here, listen- 
ing to your song." 

Then Medea clapped her hands together, and cried, 
" Sing louder, Orpheus, sing a bolder strain ; wake up 
these hapless sluggards, or none of them will see the 
land of Hellas more." 

Then Orpheus lifted his harp, and crashed his cunning 
hand across the strings; and his music and his voice rose 
like a trumpet through the still evening air ; into the air 
it rushed like thunder, till the rocks rang and the sea ; 
and into their souls it rushed like wine, till all hearts beat 
fast within their breasts. 

And he sung the song of Perseus, how the gods led 
him over land and sea, and how he slew the loathly Gor- 
gon, and won himself a peerless bride ; and how he sits 
now with the gods upon Olympus, a shining star in the 
sky, immortal with his immortal bride, and honored by all 
men below. 

So Orpheus sang, and the Sirens, answering each other 
across the golden sea, till Orpheus' s voice drowned the 
Sirens', and the heroes caught their oars again. 

And they cried, " We will be men like Perseus, and we 
will dare and suffer to the last. Sing us his song again, 
brave Orpheus, that we may forget the Sirens and their 
spell." 

And as Orpheus sang, they dashed their oars into the 
sea, and kept time to his music, as they fled fast away ; 
and the Sirens' voices died behind them, in the hissing of 
the foam along their wake. 

But Butes swam to the shore, and knelt down before 
the Sirens, and cried, "Sing on! sing on!" But he 
could say no more ; for a charmed sleep came over him, 
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and a pleasant humming in his ears; and he sank all 
along upon the pebbles, and forgot all heaven and earth, 
and never looked at that sad beach around him, all strewn 
with the bones of men. 

Then slowly rose up those three fair sisters, with a 
cruel smile upon their lips ; and slowly they crept down 
towards him, like leopards who creep upon their prey ; 
and their hands were like the talons of eagles, as they 
stept across the bones of their victims to enjoy their 
cruel feast. 

But fairest Aphrodite saw him from the highest Idalian 
peak, and she pitied his youth and his beauty, and leapt 
up from her golden throne ; and like a falling star she 
cleft the sky, and left a trail of glittering light, till she 
stooped to the Isle of the Sirens, and snatched their prey 
from their claws. And she lifted Butes as he lay sleep- 
ing, and wrapt him in a golden mist ; and she bore him 
to the peak of Lilybaeum ; and he slept there many a 
pleasant year. 

But when the Sirens saw that they were conquered, 
they shrieked for envy and rage, and leapt from the beach 
into the sea, and were changed into rocks until this day. 

Then they came to the straits by Lilybaeum, and saw 
Sicily, the three-cornered island, under which Enceladus 
the giant lies groaning day and night, and when he turns 
the earth quakes, and his breath bursts out in roaring 
Hames from the highest cone of ^Etna, above the chest- 
nut woods. And there Charybdis^ caught them in its 
fearful coils of wave, and rolled mast-high about them, 
and spun them round and round ; and they could go 

1 The modern Galofaro, a meeting-place of currents on the Sicilian side of 
the Strait of Messina, much dreaded by the ancients. It is now seldom dan- 
gerous. 
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neither back nor forward, while the whirlpool sucked 
them in. 

And while they struggled they saw near them, on the 
other side the strait, a rock stand in the water, with a 
peak wrapt round in clouds ; a rock^ which no man could 
dimb, though he had twenty hands and feet, for the stone 
vsras smooth and slippery, as if polished by man's hand ; 
and half way up a misty cave looked out toward the 
west. 

And when Orpheus saw it, he groaned, and struck his 
hands together. And ** Little will it help to us," he cried, 
"to escape the jaws of the whirlpool; for in that cave 
lives Scylla, the sea-hag with a young whelp's voice ; my 
mother warned me of her ere we sailed away from Hel- 
las ; she has six heads, and six long necks, and hides in 
that dark cleft. And from her cave she fishes for all 
things which pass by, for sharks, and seals, and dolphins, 
and all the herds of Amphitrite.^ And never ship's 
crew boasted that they came safe by her rock ; for she 
bends her long necks down to them, and every mouth 
takes up a man. And who will help us now ? For Hera 
and Zeus hate us, and our ship is foul with guilt ; so we 
must die, whatever befalls." 

Then out of the depths came Thetis, Peleus's silver- 
footed bride, for love of her gallant husband, and all her 
nymphs around her ; and they played like snow-white dol- 
phins, diving on from wave to wave, before the ship, and 
in her wake, and beside her, as dolphins play. And they 

^ The modern ScigliOy a rocky headland on the Italian side of the Strait of 
Messina. Some of the more formidable rocks have been removed in modem 
times by blasting. 

2 Wife of Poseidon and goddess of the sea, especially of the Mediterranean 
sea. 
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caught the ship, and guided her, and passed her on from 
hand to hand, and tossed her through the billows as 
maidens toss the ball. And when Scylla stooped to seize 
her, they struck back her ravening heads, and foul Scylla 
whined, as a whelp whines, at the touch of their gentle 
hands: But she shrank into her cave affrighted, for all 
bad things shrink from good ; and Argo leapt safe past 
her, while a fair breeze rose behind. Then Thetis and 
her nymphs sank down to their coral caves beneath the 
sea, and their gardens of green and purple, where live 
flowers bloom all the year round ; while the heroes went 
on rejoicing, yet dreading what might come next. 

After that they rowed on steadily for many a weary 
day, till they saw a long, high island, and beyond it a 
mountain land. And they searched till they found a har- 
bor,, and there rowed boldly in. But after awhile they 
stopped, and wondered ; for there stood a great . city on 
the shore, and temples and walls and gardens, and castles 
high in air upon the cliffs. And on either side they saw 
a harbor with a narrow mouth, but wide within ; and black 
ships without number, high and dry upon the shore. 

Then Ancaeus, the wise helmsman, spoke, "What new 
wonder is this } I know all isles, and harbors, and the 
windings of all seas ; and this should be Corey ra, where a 
few wild goatherds dwell. But whence come these new 
harbors, and vast works of polished stone } '* 

But Jason said, " They can be no savage people. We 
will go in and take our chance." 

So they rowed into the harbor, among a thousand black- 
beaked ships, each larger far than Argo, toward a quay of 
polished stone. And they wondered at that mighty city, 
with its roofs of burnished brass, and long and lofty walls 
nf marble, with strong palisades above. And the quays 
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were full of people, merchants, and mariners, and slaves, 
going to and fro with merchandise among the crowd of 
ships. And the heroes' hearts were humbled, and they 
looked at each other and said, " We thought ourselves a 
gallant crew when we sailed from lolcus by the sea : but 
how small we look before this city, like an ant before a 
hive of bees." 

Then the sailors hailed them roughly from the quay, 
"What men are you.? — we want no strangers here, nor 
pirates. We keep our business to ourselves." 

But Jason answered gently, with many a flattering 
word, and praised their city and their harbor, and their 
fleet of gallant ships. "Surely you are the children of 
Poseidon, and the masters of the sea ; and we are but 
poor wandering mariners, worn out with thirst and toil. 
Give us but food and water, and we will go on our voyage 
in peace." 

Then the sailors laughed, and answered, " Stranger, you 
are no fool ; you talk like an honest man, and you shall 
find us honest, too. We are the children of Poseidon, 
and the masters of the sea ; but come ashore to us, and 
you shall have the best that we can give." 

So they limped ashore, all stiff and weary, with long, 
ragged beards and sunburnt cheeks, and garments torn 
and weather-stained, and weapons rusted with the spray, 
while the sailors laughed at them (for they were rough- 
tongued, though their hearts were frank and kind). And 
one said, " These fellows are but raw sailors ; they look as 
if they had been sea^sick all the day." And another, 
"Their legs have grown crooked with much rowing, till 
they waddle in their walk like ducks." 

At that Idas the rash would have struck them ; but 
Jason held him back, till one of the merchant kings spoke 
to them, a tall and stately man. 
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" Do not be angry, strangers ; the sailor boys must have 
their jest. But we will treat you justly and kindly, for 
strangers and poor men come from God ; and you seem no 
common sailors by your strength, and height, and weap- 
ons. Come up with me to the palace of Alcinous, the 
rich, sea-going king, and we will feast you well and 
heartily ; and after that you shall tell us your name." 

But Medea hung back, and trembled, and whispered in 
Jason's ear, " We are betrayed, and are going to our ruin ; 
for I see my countrymen among the crowd ; dark-eyed 
Colchi in steel mail-shirts, such as they wear in my 
father's land." 

^ It is too late to turn," said Jason. And he spoke to 
the merchant king, — " What country is this, good sir ; 
and what is this new-built town.^" 

" This is the land of the Phaeaces, beloved by all the 
Immortals ; for they come hither and feast like friends 
with us, and sit by our side in the hall. Hither we came 
from Libumia,^ to escape the unrighteous Cyclopes ^ ; for 
they - robbed us, peaceful merchants, of our hard-earned 
wares and wealth. So Nausithous, the son of Poseidon, 
brought us hither, and died in peace ; and now his son 
Alcinous rules us, and Arete the wisest of queens." 

So they went up across the square, and wondered still 
more as they went ; for along the quays lay in order great 
cables, and yards, and masts, before the fair temple of 
Poseidon, the blue-haired king of the seas. And round 
the square worked the shipwrights, as many in number as 
ants, twining ropes, and hewing timber, and smoothing 
long yards and oars. And the Minyae went on in silence 

^ Liburnia, 6n the eastern coast of the Adriatic, was the home of a race of 
hardy mariners who controlled the neighboring waters and islands. 
' A race of one-eyed, man-eating giants. 
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through clean white marble streets, till they came to the 
hall of Alcinous, and they wondered then still more. For 
the lofty palace shone aloft in the sun, with walls of plated 
brass, from the threshold to the innermost chamber, and 
the doors were of silver and gold. And on each side of 
the doorway sat living dogs of gold, who never grew old 
or died, so well Hephaestus had made them in his forges 
in smoking Lemnos, and given them to Alcinous to guard 
his gates by night. And within, against the walls, stood 
thrones on either side, down the whole length of the hall, 
strewn with rich, glossy shawls ; and on them the mer- 
chant kings of those crafty, sea-roving iPhaeaces sat eating 
and drinking in pride, and feasting there all the year 
round. And boys of molten gold stood each on a polished 
altar, and held torches in their hands, to give light all 
night to the guests. And round the house sat fifty maid- 
servants, some grinding the meal in the mill, some turn- 
ing the spindle, some weaving at the loom, while their 
hands twinkled as they passed the shuttle, like quivering 
aspen leaves. 

And outside, before the palace, a great, garden was 
walled round, filled full of stately fruit-trees, with olives 
and sweet figs, and pomegranates, pears, and apples, which 
bore the whole year round. For the rich, s6uthwest wind 
fed them, till pear grew ripe on pear, fig on fig, and grape 
on grape, all the winter and the spring. And at the fur- 
ther end gay flower-beds bloomed through all seasons of 
the year; and two fair fountains rose, and ran, one 
through the garden-grounds, and one beneath the palace 
gate, to water all the town. Such noble gifts the heavens 
had given to Alcinous the wise. 

So they went in, and saw him sitting, like Poseidon, on 
his throne, with his golden sceptre by him, in garments 
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stiff with gold, and in his hand a sculptured goblet, as he 
pledged the merchant kings ; and beside him stood Arete, 
his wise and lovely queen, and leaned against a pillar, as 
she spun her golden threads. 

Then Alcinous rose, and welcomed them, and bade 
them sit and eat ; and the servants brought them tables, 
and bread, and meat, and wine. 

But Medea went on trembling toward Arete the fair 
queen, and fell at her knees, and clasped them, and cried, 
weeping as she knelt, — 

" I am your guest, fair queen, and I entreat you by 
Zeus, from whom prayers come. Do not send me back to 
my father, to die some dreadful death ; but let me go my 
way, and bear my burden. Have I not had enough of 
punishment and shame t ** 

" Who are you, strange maiden } and what is the mean- 
ing of your prayer ? '* 

" I am Medea, daughter of i^etes, and I saw my coun- 
trymen here to-day ; and I know that they are come to 
find me, and take me home to die some dreadful death." 

Then Arete frowned, and said, — " Lead this girl in, my 
maidens ; and let the kings decide, not me." 

And Alcinous leapt up from his throne, and cried, 
'* Speak, strangers, who are you.*^ And who is this 
maiden.?" 

" We are the heroes of the Minyae," said Jason ; " and 
this maiden has spoken truth. We.are the men who took 
the golden fleece, the men whose fame has run round 
every shore. We came hither out of the ocean, after sor- 
rows such as man never saw before. We went out many, 
and come back few, for many a noble comrade have we 
lost. So let us go, as you should let your guests go, in 
p^ace ; that the world may say, 'Alcinous is a just king.' " 
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But Alcinous frowned, and stood deep in thought ; and 
at last he spoke, — 

" Had not the deed been done which is done, I should 
have said this day to myself, ' It is an honor to Alciabus, 
and to his children after him, that the far-famed Argo- 
nauts are his guests/ But these Colchi are my guests, as 
you are ; and for this month they have waited here with 
all their fleet ; for they have hunted all the seas of Hellas, 
and could not find you, and dared neither go further, nor 
go home." 

" Let them choose out their champions, and we will 
fight them, man for man." 

" No guest of ours shall fight upon our own island ; and 
if you go outside, they will outnumber you. I will do jus- 
tice between you, for I know and do what is right." 

Then he turned to his kings, and said : " This may 
stand over till to-morrow. To-night we will feast our 
guests, and hear the story of all their wanderings, and how 
they came hither out of the ocean." 

So Alcinous bade the servants take the heroes in, and 
bathe them, and give them clothes. And they were glad 
when they saw the warm water, for it was long since they 
had bathed. And they washed off the sea-salt from their 
limbs, and anointed themselves from head to foot with oil, 
and combed out their golden hair. Then they came back 
again into the hall, while the merchant-kings rose up to 
do them honor. An^ each man said to his neighbor: 
" No wonder that these men won fame. How they stand 
now like Giants, or Titans, or Immortals come down from 
Olympus, though many a winter has worn them, and many 
a fearful storm. What must they have been when they 
sailed from lolcus, in the bloom of their youth, long ago } " 

Then they went out to the garden, and the merchant- 
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princes said, "Heroes, run races with us. Let us sec 
whose feet are nimblest." 

"We cannot race against you, for our limbs are stifiE 
from sea ; and we have lost our two swift comrades, the 
sons of the North Wind. But do not think us cowards : if 
you wish to try our strength, we will shoot, and box, and 
wrestle, against any men on earth." 

And Alcinous smiled, and answered, " I believe you, 
gallant guests ; with your long limbs and broad shoulders, 
we could never match you here. For we care nothing 
for boxing, or shooting with the bow, but for feasts, and 
songs, and harping, and dancing, and running races, to 
stretch our limbs on shore." 

So they danced there and ran races, the jolly merchant- 
kings, till the night fell, and all went in. 

And then they ate and drank, and comforted their 
weary souls, till Alcinous called a herald, and bade him go 
and fetch the harper. 

The herald went out, and fetched the harper, and led 
him in by the hand ; and Alcinous cut him a piece of 
meat from the fattest of the haunch, and sent it to him, 
and said : " Sing to us, noble harper, and rejoice the 
heroes' hearts." 

So the harper played and sang, while the dancers 
danced strange figures ; and after that the tumblers 
showed their tricks, till the heroes laughed again. 

Then, "Tell me, heroes," asked Alcinous, "you who 
have sailed the ocean round, and seen the manners of all 
nations, have you seen such dancers as ours here } or 
heard such music and such singing.? We hold ours to 
be the best on earth." 

Such dancing we have never seen," said Orpheus ; 

and your singer is a happy man ; for Phoebus himself 
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must have taught him, or else he is the son of a Muse ; as 
I am also, and have sung once or twice, though not so 
well as he." 

"Sing to us, then, noble stranger," said Alcinous ; 
" and we will give you precious gifts." 

So Orpheus took his magic harp, and sang to them a 
stirring song of their voyage from lolcus, and their dan- 
gers, and how they won the golden fleece ; and of Medea^s 
love, and how she helped them, and went with them over 
land and sea; and of all their fearful dangers, from mon- 
sters, and rocks, and storms, till the heart of Arete was 
softened, and all the women wept. And the merchant- 
kings rose up, each man from off his golden throne, and 
clapped their hands, atid shouted : " Hail to the noble 
Argonauts, who sailed the unkno>yn sea ! " 

Then he went on, and told their journey over the slug- 
gish northern main, and through the shoreless outer 
ocean, to the fairy island of the west ; and of the Sirens, 
and Scylla, and Charybdis, and all the wonders they had 
seen, till midnight passed, and the day dawned ; but the 
kings never thought of sleep. Each man sat still and 
listened, with his chin upon his hand. 

And at last, when Orpheus had ended, they all went 
thoughtful out, and the heroes lay down to sleep beneath 
the sounding porch outside, where Arete had strewn them 
rugs and carpets, in the sweet still summer night. 

But Arete pleaded hard with her husband for Medea, 
for her heart was softened. And she said : " The gods 
will punish her, not we. After all, she is our guest and 
my suppliant, and prayers are the daughters of Zeus. 
And who, too, dare part man and wife, after all they have 
endured together.?" 

And Alcinous smiled. "The minstrel's song has 
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charmed you ; but I must remember what is right, for 
songs cannot alter justice ; and I must be faithful to my 
name. Alcinous I am called, the man of sturdy sense,^ 
and Alcinous I will be." But for all that, Arete besought 
him until she won him round. 

So next morning he sent a herald, and called the kings 
into the square, and said : " This is a puzzling matter ; 
remember but one thing. These Minyae live close by us, 
and we may meet them often on the seas ; but iEetes 
lives afar off, and we have only heard his name. Which, 
then, of the two is it safer to offend, the men near us, or 
the men far off } '' 

The princes laughed, and praised his wisdom ; and Alci- 
nous called the heroes to the square, and the Colchi also ; 
and they came and stood opposite each other ; but Medea 
stayed in the palace. Then Alcinous spoke, — " Heroes 
of the Colchi, what is your errand about this lady } " 

"To carry her home with us, that she may die a shame- 
ful death : but if we return without her, we must die the 
death she should have died." 

" What say you to this, Jason the ^olid t " said Alci- 
nous, turning to the Minyae. 

''I say," said the cunning Jason, "that they are come 
here on a bootless errand. Do you think that you can 
make her follow you, heroes of the Colchi } her, who 
knows all spells and charms } She will cast away your 
ships on quicksands, or call down on you Brimo the wild 
huntress ; or the chains will fall from off her wrists, and 
she will escape in her dragon-car; or if not thus, some 
other way ; for she has a thousand plans and wiles. And 
why return home at all, brave heroes, and face the long 
seas again, and the Bosphorus, and the stormy Euxine, 

1 Translation of the Greek name Alcinous. 
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and double all your toil ? There is many a fair land 
round these coasts, which waits for gallant men like you. 
Better to settle there, and build a city, and let iEetes and 
Colchis help themselves." 

Then a murmur rose among the Colchi, and some cried, 
" He has spoken well " ; and some, " We have had enough 
of roving ; we will sail the seas no more ! " And the 
chief said at last, " Be it so, then ; a plague she has been 
to us, and a plague to the house of her father, and a plague 
she will be to you. Take her, since you are no wiser; 
and we will sail away toward the north." 

Then Alcinous gave them food, and water, and gar- 
ments, and rich presents of all sorts ; and he gave the 
same to the Minyae, and sent them all away in peace. 

So Jason kept the dark witch-maiden to breed him woe 
and shame ; and the Colchi went northward into the Adri- 
atic, and settled, and built towns along the shore. 

Then the heroes rowed away to the eastward, to reach 
Hellas, their beloved land ; but a storm came down upon 
them, tod swept them far away toward the south. And 
they rowed till they were spent with struggling, through 
the darkness and the blinding rain, but where they were 
they could not tell, and they gave up all hope of life. And 
at last they touched the ground, and when daylight came 
they waded to the shore ; and saw nothing round but sand, 
and desolate salt pools ; for they had come to the quick- 
sands of the Syrtis, and the dreary, treeless flats which lie 
between Numidia and Cyrene, on the burning shore of 
Africa. And there they wandered, starving, for many a 
weary day, ere they could launch their ship again, and 
gain the open sea. And there Canthus was killed while 
he was trying to drive off sheep, by a stone which a herds- 
man threw. 
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And there too Mopsus died, the seer who knew the 
voices of all birds : but he could not foretell his own end, 
for he was bitten in the foot by a snake, one of those 
which sprang from the Gorgon's head when Perseus car- 
ried it across the sands. 

At last they rowed away toward the northward, for 
many a weary day, till their water was spent, and their 
food eaten ; and they were worn out with hunger and 
thirst. But at last they saw a long, steep island, and a 
blue peak high among the clouds ; and they knew it for 
the peak of Ida, and the famous land of Crete. And they 
said, "We will land in Crete, and see Minos the just king, 
and all his glory and his wealth ; at least he will treat us 
hospitably, and let us fill our water-casks upon the shore.'* 

But when they came nearer to the island they saw a 
wondrous sight upon the cliffs. For on a cape to the 
westward stood a giant, taller than any mountain pine, 
who glittered aloft against the sky like a tower of bur- 
nished brass. He turned and looked on all sides round 
him, till he saw the Argo and her crew ; and when he saw 
them he came toward them, more swiftly than the swiftest 
horse, leaping across the glens at a bound, and striding at 
one step from down to down. And when he came abreast 
of them he brandished his arms up and down, as a ship 
hoists and lowers her yards, and shouted with his brazen 
throat like a trumpet from off the hills, — " You are 
pirates, you are robbers! If you dare land here, you die." 

Then the heroes cried, " We are no pirates. We are all 
good men and true, and all we ask is food and water " : 
but the Giant cried the more — 

" You are robbers, you are pirates all ; I know you ; and 
if you land you shall die the death." 

Then he waved his arms again as a signal, and they saw 
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the people flying inland, driving their flocks before them, 
while a great flame arose among the hills. Then the giant 
ran up a valley and vanished ; and the heroes lay on their 
oars in fear. 

But Medea stood watching all from under her steep 
black brows, with a cunning smile upon her lips, and a 
cunning plot within her heart. At last she spoke: "I 
know this giant. I heard of him in the East. Hephaestus 
the Fire King made him, in his forge in ^tna beneath 
the earth, and called him Talos, and gave him to Minos 
for a servant, to guard the coast of Crete. Thrice a day 
he walks round the island, and never stops to sleep ; and 
if strangers land he leaps into his furnace, which flames 
there among the hills ; and when he is red-hot he rushes 
on them, and burns them in his brazen hands." 

Then all the heroes cried, "What shall we do, wise 
Medea } We must have water, or we die of thirst. Flesh 
and blood we can face fairly ; but who can face this red- 
hot brass } ** 

"I can face red-hot brass, if the tale I hear be true. 
For they say that he has but one vein in all his body, 
filled with liquid fire, and that this vein is closed with a 
nail ; but I know not where that nail is placed. But if I 
can get it once into these hands, you shall water your 
ship here in peace." 

Then she bade them put her on shore, and row off 
again, and wait what would befall. 

And the heroes obeyed her unwillingly, for they were 
ashamed to leave her so alone ; but Jason said, " She is 
dearer to me than to any of you, yet I will trust her freely 
on shore ; she has more plots than we can dream of, in 
the windings of that fair and cunning head." 

So they left the witch-maiden on the shore ; and she 
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stood there in her beauty all alone, till the giant strode 
back red-hot from head to heel, while the grass hissed and 
smoked beneath his tread. 

And when he saw the maiden alone, he stopped ; and 
she looked boldly up into his face without moving, and 
began her magic song : — 

" Life is short, though life is sweet ; and even men of 
brass and fire must die. The brass must rust, the fire 
must cool, for time gnaws all things in their turn. Life is 
short, though life is sweet ; but sweeter to live forever ; 
sweeter to live ever youthful like the gods, who have 
ichor ^ in their veins ; ichor which gives life, and youth, 
and joy, and a bounding heart.*' 

Then Talos said, " Who are you, strange maiden ; and 
where is this ichor of youth } '* 

Then Medea held up a flask of crystal, and said, " Here 
is the ichor of youth. I am Medea the enchantress ; my 
sister Circe gave me this, and said, ' Go and reward Talos 
the faithful servant, for his fame is gone out into all lands.* 
So come, and I will pour this into your veins, that you 
may live forever young.'* 

And he listened to her false words, that simple Talos, 
and came near ; and Medea said, ** Dip yourself in the 
sea first, and cool yourself, lest you burn my tender hands ; 
then show me where the nail in your vein is, that I may 
pour the ichor in.** 

Then that simple Talos dipped himself in the sea till 
it hissed, and roared, and smoked ; and came and knelt 
before Medea, and showed her the secret nail. 

And she drew the nail out gently, but she poured no 
ichor in ; and instead, the liquid fire spouted forth, like a 

^ Name of the fluid that supplied the place of blood in the veins of the 
gods. 
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stream of red-hot iron. And Talos tried to leap up, cry- 
ing, " You have betrayed me, false witch-maiden ! " But 
she lifted up her hands before him, and sang, till he sank 
beneath her spell. And as he sank, his brazen limbs 
clanked heavily, and the earth groaned beneath his 
weight ; and the liquid fire ran from his heel, like a 
stream of lava, to the sea ; and Medea laughed, and called 
to the heroes, " Come ashore, and water your ship in 
peace." 

So they came, and found the giant lying dead ; and they 
fell down, and kissed Medea's feet ; and watered their 
ship, and took sheep and oxen, and so left that inhospita- 
ble shore. 

At last, after many more adventures, they came to the 
Cape of Malea, at the southwest point of the Peloponnese. 
And there they offered sacrifices, and Orpheus purged 
them from their guilt. Then they rowed away again, to 
the northward, past the Laconian shore, and came all 
worn and tired by Sunium, and up the long Euboean 
Strait, until they saw once more Pelion, and Aphetae, and 
lolcus by the sea. 

And they ran the ship ashore, but they had no strength 
left to haul her up the beach ; and they crawled out on 
the pebbles, and sat down, and wept till they could weep 
no more. For the houses and the trees were all altered ; 
and all the faces which they saw were strange ; and their 
joy was swallowed up in sorrow, while they thought of 
their youth, and all their labor, and the gallant comrades 
they had lost. 

And the people crowded round, and asked them, "Who 
are you, that you sit weeping here } " 

" We are the sons of your princes, who sailed out many 
a year ago. We went to fetch the golden fleece, and we 
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have brought it, and grief therewith. Give us news of our 
fathers and our mothers, if any of them be left alive on 
earth." 

Then there was shouting, and laughing, and weeping; 
and all the kings came to the shore, and they led away the 
heroes to their homes, and bewailed the valiant dead. 

Then Jason went up with Medea to the palace of his 
uncle Pelias. And when he came in, Pelias sat by the 
hearth, crippled and blind with age ; while opposite him 
sat -^son, Jason's father, crippled and blind likewise ; and 
the two old men's heads shook together, as they tried to 
warm themselves before the fire. 

And Jason fell down at his father's knees, and wept, 
and called him by his name. And the old man stretched 
his hands out, and felt him, and said, " Do not mock me, 
young hero. My son Jason is dead long ago at sea." 

" I am your own son Jason, whom you trusted to the 
Centaur upon Pelion ; and I have brought home the 
golden fleece, and a princess of the Sun's race for my 
bride. So now give me up the kingdom, Pelias my uncle, 
and fulfil your promise as I have fulfilled mine." 

Then his father clung to him like a child, and wept, and 
would not let him go, and cried, "Now I shall not go 
down lonely to my grave. Promise me never to leave me 
till I die." 
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PART VI. 

WHAT WAS THE END OF THE HEROES. 

And now I wish that I could end my story pleasantly ; 
but it is no fault of mine that I cannot. The old songs 
end it sadly, and I believe that they are right and wise ; 
for though the heroes were purified at Malea, yet sacrifi- 
ces cannot make bad hearts good, and Jason had taken a 
wicked wife, and he had to bear his burden to the last. 

And first she laid a cunning plot to punish that poor 
old Pelias, instead of letting him die in peace. 

For she told his daughters, "I can make old things 
young again ; I will show you how easy it is to do." So 
she took an old ram and killed him, and put him in a caul- 
dron with magic herbs, and whispered her spells over 
him, and he leapt out again a young lamb. So that 
" Medea's cauldron " is a proverb still, by which we mean 
times of war and change, when the world has become old 
and feeble, and grows young again through bitter pains. 

Then she said to Pelias's daughters, " Do to your father 
as I did to this ram, and he will grow young and strong 
again." But she only told them half the spell ; so they^ 
failed, while Medea mocked them ; and poor old Pelias 
died, and his daughters came to misery. But the songs 
say she cured iEson, Jason's father, and he became young 
and strong again. 

But Jason could not love her, after all her cruel deeds. 
So he was ungrateful to her, and wronged her : and she 
revenged herself on him. And a terrible revenge she 
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took — too terrible to speak of here. But you will hear 
of it yourselves when you grow up, for it has been sung 
in noble poetry and music ; and whether it be true or not, 
it stands forever as a warning to us not to seek for help 
from evil persons, or to gain good ends by evil means. 
For if we use an adder, even against our enemies, it will 
turn again and sting us. 

But of all the other heroes there is many a brave tale 
left, which I have no space to tell you, so you must read 
them for yourselves ; — of the hunting of the boar in Caly- 
don, which Meleager killed ; and of Heracles's twelve 
famous labors ; and of the seven who fought at Thebes ; 
and of the noble love of Castor and Polydeuces, the twin 
Dioscuri ^ ; how when one died, the other would not live 
without, him, so they shared their immortality between 
them ; and Zeus changed them into the two twin stars 
which never rise both at once. 

And what became of Cheiron, the good immortal beast .-^ 
That, too, is a sad story ; for the heroes never saw him 
more. He was wounded by a poisoned arrow, at Pholoe 
among the hills, when Heracles opened the fatal wine-jar, 
which Cheiron had warned him not to touch. And the 
Centaurs smelt the wine, and flocked to it, and fought for 
it with Heracles ; but he killed them all with his poisoned 
arrows, and Cheiron was left alone. Then Cheiron took 
up one of the arrows, and dropped it by chance upon his 
foot ; and the poison ran like fire along his veins, and he 
lay down, and longed to die ; and cried, " Through wine I 
perish, the bane of all my race. Why should I live for- 
ever in this agony } Who will take my immortality that 
I may die } " 

Then Prometheus answered, the good Titan, whom 

^ The name signifies sons of Zeus* 
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Heracles had set free from Caucasus, "I will take your 
immortality and live forever, that I may help poor mortal 
men." So Cheiron gave him his immortality, and died, 
and had rest from pain. And Heracles and Prometheus 
wept over him, and went to bury him on Pelion ; but Zeus 
took him up among the stars, to live forever, grand and 
mild, low down in the far southern sky. 

And in time the heroes died, all but Nestor the silver- 
tongued old man ; and left behind them valiant sons, but 
not so great as they had been. Yet their fame, too, lives 
till this day; for they fought at the ten years' siege of 
Troy,^ and their story is in the book which we call 
Homer, in two of the noblest songs on earth : the Iliad, 
which tells us of the siege of Troy, and Achilles's quarrel 
with the kings ; and the Odyssey, which tells the wander- 
ings of Odysseus through many lands for many years ; and 
how Alcinous sent him home at last, safe to Ithaca his 
beloved island, and to Penelope his faithful wife, and Te- 
lernachus his son, and Euphorbus the noble swineherd, and 
the old dog who licked his hand and died. We will read 
that sweet story, children, by the fire some winter night. 
And now I will end my tale, and begin another and a 
more cheerful one, of a hero who became a worthy king, 
and won his people's love. 

* See foot-note 5, p. 66. 
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PART I. 

HOW THESEUS LIFTED THE STONE. 

ONCE upon a time there was a princess in Troezene, 
iEthra, the daughter of Pittheus the king. She had 
one fair son, named Theseus, the bravest lad in all the 
land ; ind iEthra never smiled but when she looked at him, 
for her husband had forgotten her, and lived far away. And 
she used to go up to the mountain above Troezene, to the 
temple of Poseidon, and sit there all day looking out 
across the bay, over Methana, to the purple peaks of 
-^gina, and the Attic shore beyond. And when Theseus 
was full fifteen years old, she took him up with her to the 
temple, and into the thickets of the grove which grew in 
the temple-yard. And she led him to a tall plane-tree, 
beneath whose shade grew arbutus, and lentisk, and purple 
heather-bushes. And there she sighed, and said, "The- 
seus, my son, go into that thicket, and you will find at the 
plane-tree foot a great flat stone ; lift it, knd bring me 
what lies underneath.*' 

Then Theseus pushed his way in through the thick 
bushes, and saw that they had not been moved for many 
a year. And searching among their roots he found a 
great flat stone, all overgrown with ivy, and acanthus, and 
moss. He tried to lift it, but he could not. And he tried 
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till the sweat ran down his brow from heat, and the tears 
from his eyes for shame : but all was of no avail. And at 
last he came back to his mother, and said, " I have found 
the stone, but I cannot lift it ; nor do I think that any 
man could in all Troezene." 

Then she sighed, and said, " The gods wait long ; but 
they are just at last. Let it be for another year. The 
day may come when you will be a stronger man than lives 
in all Troezene." 

Then she took him by the hand, and went into the 
temple and prayed, and came down again with Theseus to 
her home. 

And when a full year was past, she led Theseus up 
again to the temple, and bade him lift the stone : but he 
could not. 

Then she sighed, and said the same words again, and 
went down, and came again the next year ; but Theseus 
could not lift the stone then, nor the year after ; and he 
longed to ask his mother the meaning of that stone, and 
what might lie underneath it ; but her face was so sad that 
he had not the heart to ask. 

So he said to himself, " The day shall surely come when 
I will lift that stone, though no man in Troezene can." 
And in order to grow strong he spent all his days in 
wrestling, and boxing, and hurling, and taming horses, 
and hunting the boar and the bull, and coursing goats and 
deer among the rocks, till upon all the mountains there 
was no hunter so swift as Theseus ; and he killed Phaea, 
the wild sow of Crommyon, which wasted all the land ; 
till all the people said, ** Surely the gods are with the lad." 

And when his eighteenth year was past, iEthra led him 
up again to the temple, and said, " Theseus, lift the stone 
this day, or never know who you are." And Theseus 
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went into the thicket, and stood over the stone, and 
tugged at it; and it moved. Then his spirit swelled 
within him, and he said, " If I break my heart in my body, 
it shall up." And he tugged at it once more, and lifted 
it, and rolled it over with a shout. 

And when he looked beneath it, on the ground lay a 
sword of bronze, with a hilt of glittering gold, and by it a 
•pair of golden sandals ; and he caught them up, and burst 
through the bushes like a wild boar, and leapt to his 
mother, holding them high above his head. 

But when she saw them she wept long in silence, hid- 
ing her fair face in her shawl ; and Theseus stood by her 
wondering, and wept also, he knew not why. And when 
she was tired of weeping, she lifted up her head, and laid 
her finger on her lips, and said, " Hide them in your 
bosom, Theseus my son, and come with me where we can 
look down upon the sea." 

Then they went outside the sacred wall, and looked 
down over the bright blue sea ; and iEthra said, — 

" Do you see this land at our feet ? '* 

And he said, " Yes, this is Troezene, where I was born 
and bred." 

And she said, " It is but a little land, barren and rocky, 
and looks toward the bleak northeast. Do you see that 
land beyond } " 

"Yes; that is Attica, where the Athenian people 
dwell." 

" That is a fair land and large, Theseus, my son ; and it 
looks toward, the sunny south ; a land of olive-oil and 
honey, the joy of gods and men. For the gods have 
girdled it with mountains, whose veins are of pure silver, 
and their bones of marble white as snow ; and there the 
hills are sweet with thyme and basil, and the meadows 
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with violet and asphodel, and the nightingales sing all day 
in the thickets, by the side of ever-flowing streams. 
There are twelve towns well peopled, the homes of an 
aficient race, the children of Cecrops ^ the serpent-king, the 
son of Mother Earth, who wear gold cicalas among the 
tresses of their golden hair; for like the cicalas they 
sprang from the earth, and like the cicalas they sing all 
day, rejoicing in the genial sun. What would you do, son 
Theseus, if you were king of such a land } ** 

Then Theseus stood astonished, as he looked across 
the broad bright sea, and saw the fair Attic shore from 
Sunium to Hymettus and Pentelicus, and all the moun- 
tain peaks which girdle Athens round. But Athens itself 
he could not see, for purple iEgina stood before it, mid- 
way across the sea. 

Then his heart grew great within him, and he said, " If 
I were king of such a land, I would rule it wisely and well 
in wisdom and in might, that when I died all men might 
weep over my tomb, and cry, *Alas for the shepherd of 
his people ! * " 

And iEthra smiled, and said, "Take, then, the sword 
and the sandals, and go to iEgeus, king of Athens, who 
lives on Pallas's hill, and say to him, * The stone is lifted, 
but whose is the pledge beneath it ? ' Then show him 
the sword and the sandals, and take what the gods shall 
send." 

But Theseus wept — "Shall I leave you, O my mother.?" 

But she answered, " Weep not for me. That which is 
fated must be ; and grief is easy to those who do naught 
but grieve. Full of sorrow was my youth, and full of sor- 

1 Mythical king of Attica and founder of Athens. According to the legends, 
the upper part of his body had the form -of a man; the lower, that of a ser- 
pent. 
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row my womanhood. Full of sorrow was my youth for 
Bellerophon ^ the slayer of the Chimaera,^ whom my father 
drove away by treason ; and full of sorrow my womanhood 
for thy treacherous father ^ and for thee ; and full of sor- 
row my old age will be (for I see my fate*in dreams) when 
the sons of the Swan * shall carry me captive to the hollow 
vale of Eurotas,^ till I sail across the seas a slave, the 
handmaid of the pest ^ of Greece. Yet shall I be avenged 
when the golden-haired heroes sail against Troy, and sack 
the palaces of Ilium '^ \ then my son shall set me free from 
thraldom, and I shall hear the tale of Theseus's fame. 
Yet beyond that I see new sorrows ; but I can bear them 
as I have borne the past." 

Then she kissed Theseus, and wept over him ; and went 
into the temple, and Theseus saw her no more. 

' Bellerophon, having unwittingly committed a murder, fled to Proetus, king 
of Tiiyns, to be purified. Here he was falsely accused by the wife of Proetus, 
and was in consequence sent by Proetus to lobates, king of Lycia, with a letter 
in which the latter was requested to put him to death. lobates accordingly, 
believing that the youth would perish in the encounter, sent him to slay the 
Chimaera, a fire-breathing monster that was desolating Lycia. Bellerophon, 
however, having secured the winged horse Pegasus, mounted with him into 
the air, and slew the Chimgera with his darts. Mr. Kingsley appears here to 
confound Pittheus, the father of yEthra, with Proetus. 

2 A fire-breathing monster, the fore part of whose body had the form of a 
lion, the middle part that of a goat, and the hind part that of a dragon. 

' ^geus had contracted a secret marriage with ^^thra, and had afterwards 
deserted her. 

* Castor and Polydeuces are called the " sons of the Swan," in allusion to 
the fable that Zeus had visited their mother in the form of a swan. They car- 
ried ^thra captive to Sparta, where she became a slave of Helen. 

* The river which flows by Sparta. 

6 Helen is here called the " pest of Greece," because she was the cause of 
the Trojan war. 

' Poetic name of Troy. 
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- PART 11. 

HOW THESEUS SLEW THE DEVOURERS OF MEN. 

So Theseus stood there alone, with his mind full of 
many hopes. And first he thought of going down to the 
harbor and hiring a swift ship, and sailing across the bay 
to Athens ; but even that seemed too slow for him, and 
he longed for wings to fly across the sea, and find his 
father. But after a while his heart began to fail him, and 
he sighed, and said within himself, — 

" What if my father have other sons about him whom 
he loves ? What if he will not receive me ? And what 
have I done that he should receive me ? He has forgotten 
me ever since I was born : why should he welcome me 
now ? " 

Then he thought a long while sadly ; and at the last he 
cried aloud, " Yes ! I will make him love me ; for I will 
prove myself worthy of his love. I will win honor and 
renown, and do such deeds that -^geus shall be proud of 
me, though he had fifty other sons ! Did not Heracles 
win himself honor though he was opprest, and the slave 
of Eurystheus ^ ? Did he not kill all robbers and evil 
^beasts, and drain great lakes and marshes, breaking the 
hills through with his club ? Therefore it was that all 
men honored him, because he rid them of their miseries, 
and made life pleasant to them and their children after 
them. Where can I go, to do as Heracles has done ? 

^ A king of Mycenae, in whose service Heracles performed his celebrated 
labors. 
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Where can I find strange adventures, robbers, and mon- 
sters, and the children of hell, the enemies of men? I 
will go by land, and into the mountains, and round by the 
way of the Isthmus.^ Perhaps there I may hear of brave 
adventures, and do something which shall win my father's 
love." 

So he went by land, and away into the mountains, with 
his father's sword upon his thigh, till he came to the 
Spider 2 Mountains, which hang over Epidaurus and the 
sea, where the glens run downward from one peak in 
the midst, as the rays spread in a spider's web. 

And he went up into the gloomy glens, between the 
furrowed marble walls, till the lowland grew blue beneath 
his feet, and the clouds drove damp about his head. 

But he went up and up forever, through the spider's 
web of glens, till he could see the narrow gulfs spread 
below him, north and south, and east and west ; black 
cracks half-choked with mists, and above all a dreary 
down. 

But over that down he must go, for there was no road 
right or left ; so he toiled on through bog and brake, till 
he came to a pile of stones. 

And on the stones a man was sitting, wrapt in a bear- 
skin cloak. The head of the bear served him for a cap, 
and its teeth grinned white around his brows ; and the 
feet were tied about his throat, and their claws shone 
white upon his chest. And when he saw Theseus he rose, 
and laughed till the glens rattled. 

" And who art thou, fair fly, who hast walked into the 
spider's web } " But Theseus walked on steadily, and 
made no answer ; but he thought, ** Is this some robber ? 

1 The Isthmus of Corinth. 

^ Translation of the Greek name Arachnaeus. 
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and has an adventure come already to me ? " But the 
strange man laughed louder than ever, and said, — 

" Bold fly, know you not that these glens are the web 
from which no fly ever finds his way out again, and this 
down the spider's house, and I the spider who suck the 
flies ? Come hither, and let me feast upon you, for it is 
of no use to run away, so cunning a web has my father 
Hephaestus spread for me when he made these clefts in 
tne mountains, through which no man finds his way 
home/' 

But Theseus came on steadily, and asked, — 

"And what is your name among men, bold spider? and 
where are your spider's fangs ? " 

Then the strange man laughed again, — 

"My name is Periphetes, the son of Hephaestus and 
Anticlea the mountain nymph. But men call me Cory- 
netes the club-bearer ; and here is my spider's fang." 

And he lifted from off the stones at his side a mighty 
club of bronze. 

"This my father gave me, and forged it himself in the 
roots of the mountain ; and with it I pound all proud flies 
till they give out their fatness and their sweetness. So 
give me up that gay sword of yours, and your mantle, and 
your golden sandals, lest I pound you, and by ill luck you 
die." 

But Theseus wrapt his mantle round his left arm 
quickly in hard folds, from his shoulder to his hand, and 
drew his sword, and rushed upon the club-bearer, and the 
club-bearer rushed on him. 

Thrice he struck at Theseus, and made him bend under 
the blows like a sapling ; but Theseus guarded his head 
with his left arm, and the mantle which was wrapt 
around it. 
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And thrice Theseus sprang upright after the blow, like 
a sapling when the storm is past ; and he stabbed at the 
club-bearer with his sword, but the loose folds of the bear- 
skin saved him. 

Then Theseus grew mad, and closed with him, and 
caught him by the throat, and they fell and rolled over 
together ; but when Theseus rose up from the ground, the 
clul>bearer lay still at his feet. 

Then Theseus took his club and his bear-skin, and left 
him to the kites and crows, and went upon his journey 
down the glens on the further slope, till he came to a 
broad green valley, and saw flocks and herds sleeping be- 
neath the trees. 

And by the side of a pleasant fountain, under the shade 
of rocks and trees, were nymphs and shepherds dancing ; 
but no one piped to them while they danced. 

And when they saw Theseus they shrieked ; and the 
shepherds ran off, and drove away their flocks ; while 
the nymphs dived into the fountain like coots, and van- 
ished. 

Theseus wondered and laughed : " What strange fancies 
have folks here who run away from strangers, and have no 
music when they dance ! " But he was tired, and dusty, 
and thirsty ; so he thought no more of them, but drank 
and bathed in the clear pool, and then lay down in the 
shade under a plane-tree, while the water sang him to 
sleep as it tinkled down from stone to stone. 

And when he woke he heard a whispering, and saw the 
nymphs peeping at him across the fountain from the dark 
mouth of a cave, where they sat on green cushions of 
moss. And one said, " Surely he is not Periphetes '* ; and 
another, " He looks like no robber, but a fair and gentle 
youth." 
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Then Theseus smiled, and called them : " Fair nymphs, 
I am not Periphetes. He sleeps among the kites and crows : 
but I have brought away his bear-skin and his club." 

Then they leapt across the pool, and came to him, and 
called the shepherds back. And he told them how he had 
sliin the club-bearer : and the shepherds kissed his feet, 
and sang, " Now we shall feed our flocks in peace, and not 
be afraid to have music when we dance ; for the cruel 
club-bearer has met his match, and he will listen for our 
pipes no more." 

' Then they brought him kid's flesh and wine, and the 
nymphs brought him honey from the rocks ; and he ate, 
and drank, and slept again, while the nymphs and shep- 
herds danced and sang. And when he woke, they begged 
him to stay ; but he would not. " I have a great work to 
do," he said ; " I must be away toward the Isthmus, that I 
may go to Athens." 

But the shepherds said, "Will you go alone toward 
Athens? None travel that way now, except in armed 
troops." 

" As for arnis, I have enough, as you see. And as for 
troops, an honest man is good enough company for him- 
self. Why should I not go alone toward Athens } " 

" If you do, you must look warily about you on the Isth- 
mus, lest you meet Sinis the rubber, whom men call 
Pityocamptes the pine-bender ^ ; for he bends down two 
pine-trees, and binds all travellers hand and foot between 
them ; and when he lets the trees go again, their bodies 
are torn in sunder." 

"And after that," said another, "you must go inland, 
and not dare to pass over the cliffs of Sciron ; for on the 
left hand are the mountains, and on the right the sea, so 

• 1 Translation of the Greek ns"*- ^**^ocamptes. 
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that you have no escape, but must needs meet Sciron the 
robber, who will make you wash his feet ; and while you 
are washing them, he will kick you over the cliff, to the 
tortoise who lives below, and feeds upon the bodies of the 
dead." 

And before Theseus could answer, another cried, " And 
after that is a worse danger still, unless you go inland 
always, and leave Eleusis far on your right. For in 
Eleusis rules Cercyon the cruel king, the terror of all 
mortals, who killed his own daughter Alope in prison. 
But she was changed into a fair fountain ; and her child 
he cast out upon the mountains, but the wild mares gave 
it milk. And now he challenges all comers to wrestle 
with him, for he is the best wrestler in all Attica, and 
overthrows all who come ; and those whom he overthrows 
he murders miserably, and his palace-court is full of their 
bones." 

Then Theseus frowned, and said, "This seems indeed 
an ill-ruled land, and adventures enough in it to be tried. 
But if I am the heir of it, I will rule it and right it, and 
here is my royal sceptre.*' And he shook his club of 
bronze, while the nymphs and shepherds clung round him, 
and entreated him not to go. 

But on he went, nevertheless, till he could see both the 
seas, and the citadel of Corinth towering high above all 
the land. And he past swiftly along the Isthmus, for his 
heart burned to meet that cruel Sinis ; and in a pine-wood 
at last he met him, where the Isthmus was narrowest and 
the road ran between high rocks. There he sat, upon a 
stone by the wayside, with a young fir-tree for a club 
across his knees, and a cord laid ready by his side ; and 
over his head, upon the fir-tops, hung the bones of mur- 
dered men. 
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Then Theseus shouted to him, "Holla, thou valiant 
pine-bender, hast thou two fir-trees left for me ? " 

And Sinis leapt to his feet, and answered, pointing to 
the bones above his head, " My larder has grown empty 
lately, so I have two fir-trees ready for thee." And he 
rushed on Theseus, lifting his club, and Theseus rushed 
upon him. 

Then they hammered together till the greenwoods 
rang : but the metal was tougher than the pine ; and 
Sinis*s club broke right across, as the bronze came down 
upon it. Then Theseus heaved up another mighty stroke, 
and smote Sinis down upon his face, and knelt ^upon his 
back, and bound him with his own cord, and said, "As 
thou hast done to others, so shall it be done to thee." 
Then he bent down two young fir-trees, and bound Sinis 
between them, for all his struggling and his prayers, and 
let them go, and ended Sinis, and went on, leaving him to 
the hawks and crows. 

Then he went over the hills toward Megara, keeping 
close along the Saronic Sea, till he came to the cliffs of 
Sciron, and the narrow path between the mountain and 
the sea. 

And there he saw Sciron sitting by a fountain, at the 
edge of the cliff. On his knees was a mighty club ; and 
he had barred the path with stones, so that every one 
must stop who came up. 

Then Theseus shouted to him, and said, " Holla, thou 
tortoise-feeder, do thy feet need washing to-day .? " 

And Sciron leapt to his feet and answered, — 

" My tortoise is empty and hungry, and my feet need 
washing to-day." And he stood before his barrier, and 
lifted up his club in both hands. 

Then Theseus rushed upon him, and sore was the battle 
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upon the cliff; for when Sciron felt the weight of the 
bronze club, he dropt his own, and closed with Theseus, 
and tried to hurl him by main force over the cliff. But 
Theseus was a wary wrestler, and dropt his own club, and 
caught him by the throat and by the knee, and forced him 
back against the wall of stones, and crushed him up 
against them till his breath was almost gone. And Sciron 
cried, panting, " Loose me, and I will let thee pass." But 
Theseus answered, " I must not pass till I have made the 
rough way smooth " ; and he forced him back against the 
wall till it fell, and Sciron rolled head over heels. 

Tlven Theseus lifted him up all bruised, and said, 
"Come hither and wash my feet.'* And he drew his 
sword, and sat down by the well, and said, " Wash my 
feet, or I cut you piecemeal." 

And Sciron washed his feet trembling ; and when it 
was done, Theseus rose and cried, " As thou hast done to 
others, so shall it be done to thee. Go feed thy tortoise 
thyself" ; and he kicked him over the cliff into the sea. 

And whether the tortoise ate him I know not ; for some 
say that earth and sea both disdained to take his body, so 
foul it was with sin. So the sea cast it out upon the 
shore, and the shore cast it back into the sea, and at last 
the waves hurled it high into the air in anger ; and it hung 
there long without a grave, till it was changed into a deso- 
late rock, which stands there in the surge until this day. 

This at least is true, which Pausanias ^ tells, that in the 
royal porch at Athens he saw the figure of Theseus mod- 
elled in clay, and by him Sciron the robber, falling head- 
long into the sea. 

^ A celebrated traveller and geographer of the second century, A.D., who 
wrote a minute account of the places and objects of interest which he visited 
in Greece. 
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Then he went a long day's journey, past Megara, into 
the Attic land, and high before him rose the snow-peaks 
of Cithaeron, all cold above the black pine-woods, where 
haunt the Furies,^ and the raving Bacchae,^ and the 
nymphs who drive men wild, far aloft upon the dreary 
mountains, where the storms howl all day long. And on 
his right hand was the sea always, and Salamis, with its 
island cliffs, and the sacred strait of the sea-fight,^ where 
afterwards the Persians fled before the Greeks. So he 
went all day until the evening, till he saw the Thriasian 
plain, and the sacred city of Eleusis, where the Earth- 
mother's Temple stands. For there she met Triptolemus, 
when all the land lay waste, Demeter* the kind Earth- 
mother, and in her hands a sheaf of corn. And she 
taught him to plough the fallows, and to yoke the lazy 
kine ; and she taught him to sow the seed-fields, and to 
reap the golden grain ; and sent him forth to teach all 
nations, and give corn to laboring men. So at Eleusis all 
men honor her, whosoever tills the land ; her and Triptol- 
emus her beloved, who gave corn to laboring men. 

And he went along the plain into Eleusis, and stood in 
the market-place, and cried, — 

"Where is Cercyon the king of the city.? I must 
wrestle a fall with him to-day." 

Then all the people crowded round him, and cried, 
" Fair youth, why will you die } Hasten out of the city 
before the cruel king hears that a stranger is here." 

But Theseus went up through the town, while the peo- 

1 Same as the Erinyes ; see foot-note, p. 71. 

2 Female devotees of Bacchus (Dionysus) . 

' The naval battle of Salamis, in which the Greeks defeated the fleet of the 
Persian king Xerxes, occurred in 480 B.C. 

* See the " Descriptive Table of Greek Divinities," p. vi. 
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pie wept and prayed, and through the gates of the palace 
yard, and through the piles of bones and skulls, till he 
came to the door of Cercyon's hall, the terror of all mortal 
men. 

And there he saw Cercyon sitting at the table in the 
hall alone ; and before him was a whole sheep roasted, 
and beside him a whole jar of wine. And Theseus stood 
and called him, " Holla, thou valiant wrestler, wilt thou 
wrestle a fall to-day ? " 

And Cercyon looked up and laughed, and answered, " I 
will wrestle a fall to-day ; but come in, for I am lonely 
and thou weary, and eat and drink before thou die." 

Then Theseus went up boldly; and sat down before 
Cercyon at the board, and he ate his fill of the sheep's 
flesh, and drank his fill of the wine ; and Theseus ate 
enough for three men, but Cercyon ate enough for seven. 

But neither spoke a word to the other, though they 
looked across the table by stealth ; and each said in his 
heart, " He has broad shoulders, but I trust mine are as 
broad as his.*' 

At last, when the sheep was eaten, and the jar of wine 
drained dry. King Cercyon rose, and cried, " Let us wrestle 
a fall before we sleep." 

So they tossed off all their garments, and went forth 
into the palace-yard, and Cercyon bade strew fresh sand 
in an open space between the bones. And there the 
heroes stood face to face, while their eyes glared like 
wild bulls' ; and all the people crowded at the gates to 
see what would befall. 

And there they stood and wrestled till the stars shone 
out above their heads ; up and down and round, till the 
sand was stamped hard beneath their feet. And their 
eyes flashed like stars in the darkness, and their breath 
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went up like smoke in the night air; but neither took 
nor gave a footstep, and the people watched silent at 
the gates. 

But at last Cercyon grew angry and caught Theseus 
round the neck, and shook him as a mastiff shakes a rat, 
but he could not shake him ofE his feet. 

But Theseus was quick and wary, and clasped Cercyon 
round the waist, and slipped his loin quickly underneath 
him, while he caught him by the wrist ; and then he hove 
a mighty heave, a heave which would have stirred an oak, 
and lifted Cercyon, and pitched him right over his shoul- 
der on the ground. 

Then he leapt on him, and called, "Yield, or I kill 
thee ! " but Cercyon said no word, for his heart was burst 
within him, with the fall, and the meat, and the wine. 

Then Theseus opened the gates, and called in all the 
people ; and they cried, " You have slain our evil king ; 
be you now our king, and rule us well." 

*' I will be your king in Eleusis, and I will rule you 
right and well ; for this cause I have slain all evil-doers, 
Sinis, and Sciron, and this man last of all." 

Then an aged man stept forth, and said, " Young hero, 
hast thou slain Sinis } Beware then of ^geus, king 
of Athens, to whom thou goest, for he is near of kin to 
Sinis." 

"Then I have slain my own kinsman," said Theseus, 
" though well he deserved to die. Who will purge me 
from his death, for rightfully I slew him, unrighteous and 
as he was } " 

And the old man answered, — 

" That will the heroes do, the sons of Phytalus,^ who 

^ An Eleusinian hero who had been honored by Demeter for having kindly 
received the goddess in her wanderings. 



THESEUS, 141 

dwell beneath the elm-tree in Aphidnae, by the bank of 
silver Cephisus, for they know the mysteries of the gods. 
Thither you shall go and be purified, and after you shall 
be our king." 

So he took an oath of the people of Eleusis, that they 
would serve him as their king, and went away next morn- 
ing across the Thriasian plain, and over the hills toward 
Aphidnae, that he might find the sons of Phytalus. 

And as he was skirting the Vale of Cephisus, ^long the 
foot of lofty Parnes, a very tall and strong man came down 
to meet him, dressed in rich garments. On his arms were 
golden bracelets, and round his neck a collar of jewels ; 
and he came forward, bowing courteously, and held out 
both his hands, and spoke, — 

** Welcome, fair youth, to these mountains; happy am 
I to have met you ! For what greater pleasure to a good 
man than to entertain strangers } But I see that you are 
weary. Come up to my castle, and rest yourself awhile.*' 

" I give you thanks," said Theseus ; " but I am in haste 
to go up the valley, and to reach Aphidnae, in the Vale of 
Cephisus." 

" Alas ! you have wandered far from the right way, and 
you cannot reach Aphidnae to-night ; for there are many 
miles of mountain between you and it, and steep passes, 
and cliffs dangerous after nightfall. It is well for you 
that I met you; for my whole joy is to find strangers, 
and to feast them at my castle, and hear tales from them 
of foreign lands. Come up with me, and eat the best of 
venison, and drink the rich red wine ; and sleep upon my 
famous bed, of which all travellers say that they never 
saw the like. For whatsoever the stature of my guest, 
however tall or short, that bed fits him to a hair, and he 
sleeps on it as he never slept before." And he laid hold 
on Theseus' s bands, and would not let him go. 
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Theseus wished to go forwards, but he was ashamed to 
seem churlish to so hospitable a man ; and he was curious 
to see that wondrous bed ; and, beside, he was hungry and 
weary ; yet he shrank from the man, he knew not why ; 
for though his voice was gentle and fawning, it was dry 
and husky like a toad's ; and though his eyes were gentle, 
they were dull and cold like stones. But he consented, 
and went with the man up a glen which led from the road 
toward the peaks of Parnes, under the dark shadow of the 
cliffs. 

And as they went up, the glen grew narrower, and the 
cliffs higher and darker, and beneath them a torrent 
roared, half-seen between bare limestone crags. And 
around them was neither tree nor bush, while from the 
white peaks of Parnes the snow-blasts swept down the 
glen, cutting and chilling, till a horror fell on Theseus, 
as he looked round at that doleful place. And he asked 
at last, "Your castle stands, it seems, in a dreary region.'* 

" Yes, but once within it, hospitality makes all things 
cheerful. But who are these .^" and he looked back, and 
Theseus also ; and far below, along the road which they 
had left, came a string of laden asses, and merchants 
walking by them, watching their ware. 

" Ah, poor souls ! *' said the stranger ; " well for them 
that I looked back and saw them ! And well for me, too, 
for I shall have the more guests at my feast. Wait awhile 
till I go down and call them, and we will eat and drink 
together the livelong night. Happy am I, to whom 
Heaven sends so many guests at once ! " 

And he ran back down the hill, waving his hand and 
shouting to the merchants, while Theseus went slowly up 
the steep path. 

But as he went up he met an aged man, whQ had been 
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gathering drift-wood in the torrent-bed. He had laid 
down his fagot in the road, and was trying to lift it again 
to his shoulder. And when he saw Theseus, he called to 
him, and said, — 

"O fair youth, help me up with my burden; for my 
limbs are stiff and weak with years." 

Then Theseus lifted the burden on his back. And the 
old man blest him, and then looked earnestly upon him, 
and said, — 

" Who are you, fair youth, and wherefore travel you this 
doleful road.?" 

" Who I am my parents know : but I travel this doleful 
road because I have been invited by a hospitable man, 
who promises to feast me, and to make me sleep upon I 
know not what wondrous bed." 

Then the old man clapped his hands together, and 
cried, — 

" O house of Hades, man-devouring ! will thy maw never 
be full } Know, fair youth, that you are going to torment 
and to death ; for he who met you (I will requite your 
kindness by another) is a robber and a murderer of men. 
Whatsoever stranger he meets he entices him hither to 
death ; and as for this bed of which he speaks, truly it fits 
all comers, yet none ever rose alive off it save me." 

" Why > " asked Theseus, astonished. 

" Because, if a man be too tall for it, he lops his limbs 
till they be short enough, and if he be too short, he 
stretches his limbs till they be long enough : but me only 
he spared, seven weary years agone ; for I alone of all 
fitted his bed exactly ; so he spared me, and made me his 
slave. And once I was a wealthy merchant, and dwelt in 
brazen-gated Thebes ; but now I hew wood and draw 
water for him, the torment of all mortal men." 
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Then Theseus said nothing, but he ground his teeth 
together. 

" Escape then," said the old man, " for he will have no 
pity on thy youth. But yesterday he brought up hither a 
young man and a maiden, and fitted them upon his bed : 
and the young man's hands and feet he cut off ; but the 
maiden's limbs he stretched until she died, and so both 
perished miserably — but I am tired of weeping over the 
slain. And therefore he is called Procrustes the stretcher,^ 
though his father called him Damastes. Flee from him : 
yet whither will you flee } The cliffs are steep, and who 
can climb them? and there is no other road." 

But Theseus laid his hand upon the old man's mouth, 
and said, " There is no need to flee " ; and he turned to 
go down the pass. 

*' Do not tell him that I have warned you, or he will 
kill me by some evil death " ; and the old man screamed 
after him down the glen, but Theseus strode on in his 
wrath. 

And he said to himself, " This is an ill-ruled land ; when 
shall I have done ridding it of monsters } " And as he 
spoke, Procrustes came up the hill, and all the merchants 
with him, smiling and talking gayly. And when he saw 
Theseus, he cried, " Ah, fair young guest, have I kept you 
too long waiting } " 

But Theseus answered, *' The man who stretches his 
guests upon a bed, and hews off their hands and feet, what 
shall be done to him, when right is done throughout the 
land } " 

Then Procrustes's countenance changed, and his cheeks 
grew as green as a lizard, and he felt for his sword in 
haste ; but Theseus leapt on him, and cried, — 

1 Translation of the Greek name Procrustes, 
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" Is this true, my host, or is it false ? " and he clasped 
Procrustes round waist and elbow, so that he could not 
draw his sword. 

" Is this true, my host, or is it false ? " But Procrustes 
answered never a word. 

Then Theseus flung him from him, and lifted up his 
dreadful club ; and, before Procrustes could strike him, he 
had struck, and felled him to the ground. 

And once again he struck him; and his evil soul fled 
forth, and went down to Hades squeaking, like a bat into 
the darkness of a cave. 

Then Theseus stript him of his gold ornaments, and 
went up to his house, and found there great wealth and 
treasure, which he had stolen from the passers by. And 
he called the people of the country, whom Procrustes had 
spoiled a long time, and parted the spoil among them, and 
went down the mountains, and away. 

And he went down the glens of Parnes, through mist, 
and cloud, and rain, down the slopes of oak, and lentisk, 
and arbutus, and fragrant bay, till he came to the Vale of 
Cephisus, and the pleasant town of Aphidnae, and the 
home of the Phytalid ^ heroes, where they dwelt beneath 
a mighty elm. 

And there they built an altar, and bade him bathe in 
Cephisus, and offer a yearling ram, and purified him from 
the blood of Sinis, and sent him away in peace. 

And he went down the valley by Aoharnae, and by the 
silver-swirling stream, while all . the people blessed him ; 
for the fame of his prowess had spread wide, till he saw 
the plain of Athens, and the hill where Athene dwells. 

So Theseus went up through Athens, and all the people 
ran out to see him ; for his fame had gone before him, and 

1 The word signifies descended from Phy talus. 
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every one knew of his mighty deeds. And all cried, " Here 
comes the hero, who slew Sinis, and Phaea the wild sow of 
Crommyon, and conquered Cercyon in wrestling, and slew 
Procrustes the pitiless. But Theseus went on sadly and 
steadfastly, for his heart yearned after his father ; and he 
said, " How shall I deliver him from these leeches who 
suck his blood ? " 

So he went up the holy stairs, and into the Acropolis,^ 
where iEgeus's palace stood ; and he went straight into 
-^geus's hall, and stood upon the threshold, and looked 
round. 

And there he saw his cousins sitting about the table, at 
the wine ; many a son of Pallas,^ but no -^geus among 
them. There they sat and feasted, and laughed, and 
passed the wine-cup round ; while harpers harped, and 
slave girls sang, and the tumblers showed their tricks. 

Loud laughed the sons of Pallas, and fast went the 
wine-cup round ; but Theseus frowned, and said under his 
breath, " No wonder that the land is full of robbers, while 
such as these bear rule.*' 

Then the Pallantids ^ saw him, and called to him, half- 
drunk with wine, " Holla, tall stranger at the door, what 
is your will to-day t " 

" I come hither to ask for hospitality." 

" Then take it, and welcome. You look like a hero and 
a bold warrior, and we like such to drink with us.*' 

" I ask no hospitality of you ; I ask it of iEgeus the 
king, the master of this house." 

1 The citadel of Athens. It is a steep, rocky hill, rising about 160 feet 
above the surrounding plain, and having a flat top 1,150 feet long and nearly 
500 feet broad. On the acropolis stood the Parthenon, or Temple of Athene, 
the ruins of which still excite the admiration of travellers. 

2 A brother of iEgeus. 

^ The name signifies the sons of Pallas, 
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At that some growled, and some laughed, and shouted, 
" Heyday, we are all masters here." 

" Then I am master as much as the rest of you," said 
Theseus ; and he strode past the table up the hall, and 
looked around for iEgeus, but he was nowhere to be seen. 

The Pallantids looked at him, and then at each other, 
and each whispered to the man next him, " This is a for- 
ward fellow ; he ought to be thrust out at the door." But 
each man's neighbor whispered in return, " His shoulders 
are broad ; will you rise and put him out ? " So they all 
sat still where they were. 

Then Theseus called to the servants, and said, " Go tell 
King iEgeus, your master, that Theseus of Trcezene is 
here, and asks to be his guest awhile." 

A servant ran and told ^Egeus, where he sat in his 
chamber within, by Medea the dark witch-woman, watch- 
ing her eye and hand. And when iEgeus heard of Trce- 
zene, he turned pale and red again, and rose from his seat 
trembling, while Medea watched him like a snake. 

" What is Trcezene to you } " she asked. But he said 
hastily, ** Do you not know who this Theseus is > The 
hero who has cleared the country from all monsters ; but 
that he came from Trcezene, I never heard before. I must 
go out and welcome him." 

So ^geus came out into the hall ; and when Theseus 
saw him, his heart leapt into his mouth, and he longed to 
fall on his neck and welcome him ; but he controlled him- 
self, and said, " My father may not wish for me, after all. 
I will try him before I discover myself ; " and he bowed 
low before ^Egeus, and said, " I have delivered the king's 
realm from many monsters ; therefore I am come to ask a 
reward of the king." 

And old iEgeus looked on him, and loved him, — as 
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what fond heart would not have done ? But he only 
sighed, and said, — '' 

" It is little that I can give you, noble lad, and nothing 
that is worthy of you ; for surely you are no mortal man, 
or at least no mortal's son." 

"All that I ask," said Theseus, "is to eat and drink at 
your table." 

"That I can give you," said ^Egeus, "if at least I am 
master in my own hall." 

Then he bade them put a seat for Theseus, and set 
before him the best of the feast ; and Theseus sat and 
ate so much that all the company wondered at him ; but 
always he kept his club by his side. 

But Medea, the dark witch-woman, had been watching 
him all the while. She saw how iEgeus turned red and 
pale when the lad said that he came from Troezene. She 
saw, too, how his heart was opened toward Theseus ; and 
how Theseus bore himself before all the sons of Pallas like 
a lion among a pack of curs. And she said to herself : 
" This youth will be master here ; perhaps he is nearer to 
-^geus already than mere fancy. At least the Pallantids 
will have no chance by the side of such as he." 

Then she went back into her chamber, modestly, while 
Theseus ate and drank ; and all the servants whispered : 
"This, then, is the man who killed the monsters! How 
noble are his looks, and how huge his size ! Ah, would 
that he were our master's son ! " 

But presently Medea came forth, decked in all her 
jewels and her rich Eastern robes, and looking more 
beautiful than the day; so that all the guests could look 
at nothing else. And in her right hand she held a golden 
cup, and in her left a flask of gold ; and she came up to 
Theseus, and spoke in a sweet, soft, winning voice, — 
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" Hail to the hero, the conqueror, the unconquered, the 
destroyer of all evil things ! Drink, hero, of my charmed 
cup, which gives rest after every toil, which heals all 
wounds, and pours new life into the veins. Drink of 
my cup ; for in it sparkles the wine of the East, and 
Nepenthe, the comfort of the Immortals." 

And as she spoke, she poured the flask into the cup ; 
and the fragrance of the wine spread through the hall, 
like the scent of thyme and roses. 

And Theseus looked up in her fair face, and into her 
deep dark eyes. And as he looked, he shrank and shud- 
dered ; for they were dry, like the eyes of a snake. And 
he rose, and said, " The wine is rich and fragrant, and the 
wine-bearer as fair as the Immortals ; but let her pledge 
me first herself in the cup, that the wine may be the 
sweeter from her lips." 

Then Medea turned pale, and stammered, " Forgive me, 
fair hero ; but I am ill, and dare drink no wine." 

And Theseus looked again into her eyes, and cried, 
" Thou shalt pledge me in that cup, or die." And he 
lifted up his brazen club, while all the guests looked on 
aghast. 

Medea shrieked a fearful shriek, and dashed the cup to 
the ground, and fled ; and where the wine flowed over the 
marble pavement the stone bubbled, and crumbled, and 
hissed, under the fierce venom of the draught. 

But Medea called her dragon chariot, and sprang into 
it and fled aloft, away over land and sea ; and no man saw 
her more. 

And iEgeus cried, '^ What hast thou done } " But 
Theseus pointed to the stone, — "I have rid the land 
of .an enchantment : now I will rid it of one more." 

And he came close to -^geus, and drew from his bosom 
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the sword and the sandals, and said the words which his 
mother bade him. 

And iEgeus stepped back a pace, and looked at the lad 
till his eyes grew dim ; and then he cast himself on his 
neck, and wept ; and Theseus wept on his neck, till they 
had no strength left to weep more. 

Then iEgeus turned to all the people, and cried, " Behold 
my son, children of Cecrops, — a better man than his father 
was before him." 

Who then were mad but the Pallantids, though they had 
been mad enough before ? And one shouted, " Shall we 
make room for an upstart, a pretender, who comes from 
we know not where } " And another, " If he be one, we 
are more than one ; and the stronger can hold his own." 
And one shouted one thing, and one another, for they were 
hot and wild with wine ; but all caught swords and lances 
off the wall, where the weapons hung around, and sprang 
forward to Theseus ; and Theseus sprang forward to 
them. 

And he cried, " Go in peace, if you will, my cousins ; 
but if not, your blood be on your own heads." But they 
rushed at him ; and then stopped short, and railed him, as 
curs stop and bark when they rouse a lion from his lair. 

But one hurled a lance from the rear rank, which past 
close by Theseus's head ; and at that Theseus rushed for- 
ward, and the fight began indeed. Twenty against one 
they fought, and yet Theseus beat them all ; and those 
who were left fled down into the town, where the people 
set on them and drove them out, till Theseus was left 
alone in the palace with iEgeus, his new-found father. 
But before nightfall all the town came up, with victims, 
and dances, and songs ; and they offered sacrifices to 
Athene, and rejoiced all the night long, because their 
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king had found a noble son, and an heir to his royal 
house. 

So Theseus stayed with his father all the winter ; and 
w^hen the spring equinox drew near, all the Athenians 
grew sad and silent ; and Theseus saw it, and asked the 
reason, but no one would answer him a word. 

Then he went to his father, and asked him ; but iEgeus 
turned away his face and wept. 

"Do not ask, my son, beforehand, about evils which 
must happen ; it is enough to have to face them when 
they come." 

And when the spring equinox came, a herald came to 
Athens, and stood in the market, and cried, "O people 
and King of Athens, where is your yearly tribute ? " Then 
a great lamentation arose throughout the city. But The- 
seus stood up to the herald, and cried, — 

" And who are you, dog-faced, who dare demand tribute 
here } If I did not reverence your herald's staff, I would 
brain you with this club." 

And the herald answered proudly, for he was a grave 
and ancient man, — 

" Fair youth, I am not dog-faced or shameless ; but I do 
my master's bidding, Minos the King of hundred-citied 
Crete, the wisest of all kings on earth. And you must be 
surely a stranger here, or you would know why I come, 
and that I come by right." 

" I am a stranger here. Tell me, then, why you come." 

" To fetch the tribute which King -^geus promised to 
Minos, and confirmed his promise with an oath. For 
Minos conquered all this land, and Megara which lies to 
the east, when he came hither with a great fleet of ships, 
enraged about the murder of his son. For his son Andro- 



152 THESEUS, 

geos came hither to the Panathenaic^ games, and over- 
came all the Greeks in the sports, so that the people hon- 
ored him as a hero. But when iEgeus saw his valor, he 
envied him, and feared lest he should join the sons of 
Pallas, and take away the sceptre from him. So he plotted 
against his life, and slew him basely, no man knows how 
or where. Some say that he waylaid him by CEnoe, on 
the road which goes to Thebes ; and some that he sent 
him against the bull of Marathon, that the beast might 
kill him. But iEgeus says that the young men killed 
him from envy, because he had conquered them in the 
games. So Minos came hither and avenged him, and 
would not depart till this land had promised him tribute, 
— seven youths and seven maidens every year, who go with 
me in a black-sailed ship till they come to hundred-citied 
Crete." 

And Theseus ground his teeth together, and said, " Wert 
thou not a herald I would kill thee, for saying such things 
of my father : but I will go to him, and know the truth." 
So he went to his father, and asked him ; but he turned 
away his head and wept, and said : " Blood was shed in 
the land unjustly, and by blood it is avenged. Break not 
my heart by questions ; it is enough to endure in silence." 

Then Theseus, groaned inwardly, and said, " I will go 
myself with these youths and maidens, and kill Minos 
upon his royal throne." 

But iEgeus shrieked, and cried : " You shall not go, my 
son, the light of my old age, to whom alone I look to rule 
this people after I am dead and gone. You shall not go, 
to die horribly, as those youths and maidens die ; for Minos 

^ The Panathenaic festival was celebrated once in four years at Athens in 
honor of Athene, as protectress of the city, and was participated in by the 
combined population of Attica. 
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thrusts them into a labyrinth which Daedalus made for him 
among the rocks, — Daedalus the renegade, the accursed, 
the pest of this his native land. From that labyrinth no one 
can escape, entangled in its winding ways, before they meet 
the Minotaur,^ the monster who feeds upon the flesh of 
men. There he devours them horribly, and they never see 
this land again." 

Then Theseus grew red, and his ears tingled, and his 
heart beat loud in his bosom. And he stood awhile like 
a tall stone pillar on the cliffs above some hero's grave ; 
and at last he spoke, — 

" Therefore all the more I will go with them, and slay 
the accursed beast. Have I not slain all evil-doers and 
monsters, that I might free this land } Where are Peri- 
phetes, and Sinis, and Cercyon, and Phaea the wild sow } 
Where are the fifty sons of Pallas ? And this Minotaur 
shall go on the road which they have gone ; and Minos 
himself, if he dare stay me." 

*' But how will you slay him, my son } For you must 
leave your club and your armor behind, and be cast to the 
monster defenceless and naked like the rest.'* 

And Theseus said : " Are there no stones in that laby- 
rinth f and have I not fists and teeth } Did I need my 
club to kill Cercyon, the terror of all mortal men } " 

Then -^geus clung to his knees, but he would not hear : 
and at last he let him go, weeping bitterly, and said only 
this one word, — 

"Promise me but this, if you return in peace, though 
that may hardly be : take down the black sail of the ship 
(for I shall watch for it all day upon the cliffs) and hoist 
instead a white sail, that I may know afar off that you are 
safe." 

^ A monster, half man and half bull. 
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And Theseus promised, and went out, and to the market- 
place where the herald stood while they drew lots for the 
youths and maidens who were to sail in that doleful crew. 
And the people stood wailing and weeping, as the lot fell 
on this one and on that ; but Theseus strode into the midst, 
and cried, — 

" Here is a youth who needs no lot. I myself will be 
one of the seven." 

And the herald asked in wonder, " Fair youth, know you 
whither you are gding } " 

And Theseus said : " I know. Let us go down to the 
black-sailed ship." 

So they went down to the black-sailed ship, — seven 
maidens, and seven youths, and Theseus before them all, 
and the people following them lamenting. But Theseus 
whispered to his companions : " Have hope, for the mon- 
ster is not immortal. Where are Periphetes, and Sinis, 
and Sciron, and all whom I have slain } " Then their 
hearts were comforted a little : but they wept as they 
went on board ; and the cliffs of Sunium rang, and all 
the isles of the iEgean Sea, with the voice of their 
lamentation, as they sailed on toward their deaths in 
Crete. 
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PART III. 

HOW THESEUS SLEW THE MINOTAUR. 

And at last they came to Crete, and to Cnosus, beneath 
the peaks of Ida, and to the palace of Minos, the great 
king to whom Zeus himself taught laws. So he was the 
wisest of all mortal kings, and conquered all the iEgean 
isles ; and his ships were as many as the sea-gulls, and his 
palace like a marble hill. And he sat among the pillars 
of the hall, upon his throne of beaten gold, and around 
him stood the speaking statues which Daedalus had made 
by his skill. For Daedalus was the most cunning of all 
Athenians, and he first invented the plumb-line, and the 
auger, and glue, and many a tool with which wood is 
wrought. And he first set up masts in ships, and yards, 
and his son made sails for them. But Perdix, his nephew, 
excelled him ; for he first invented the saw and its teeth, 
copying it from the backbone of a fish ; and invented, 
too, the chisel, and the compasses, and the potter's wheel 
which moulds the clay. Therefore Daedalus envied him, 
and hurled him headlong from the temple of Athene ; but 
the Goddess pitied him, — for she loves the wise, — and 
changed him into a partridge, which flits forever about 
the hills. And Daedalus fled to Crete, to Minos, and 
worked for him many a year, till he did a shameful 
deed, at which the sun hid his face on high. 

Then he fled from the anger of Minos, — he and Icarus, 
his son, having made themselves wings of feathers, and 
fixed the feathers with wax. So they flew over the sea 
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toward Sicily ; but Icarus flew too near the sun, and tht; 
wax of his wings was melted, and he fell into the Icarian 
Sea. But Daedalus came safe to SIcil}'', and there wrought 
many a wondrous work : for he made for King Cocalus a 
reservoir from which a great river watered all the land, 
and a castle and a treasury on a mountain, which the 
giants themselves could not have stormed ; and in Selinus 
he took the steam which comes up from the fires of ^Etna 
and made of it a warm bath of vapor, to cure the pains of 
mortal men'; and he made a honeycomb of gold, in which 
the bees came and stored their honey ; and in Egypt he 
made the fore-court of the temple of Hephaestus, in Mem- 
phis, and a statue of himself within it, and many another 
wondrous work. And for Minos he made statues which 
spoke and moved, and the temple of Britomartis,^ and the 
dancing-hall of Ariadne, which he carved of fair white 
stone. And in Sardinia he worked for lolaus^; and in 
many a land beside, wandering up and down forever with 
his cunning, unlovely and accursed by men. 

But Theseus stood before Minos, and they looked each 
other in the face. And Minos bade take them to prison, 
and cast them to the monster one by one, that the death 
of Androgeos might be avenged. Then Theseus cried, — 

"A boon, O Minos. Let me be thrown first to the 
beast. For I came hither for that very purpose, of my 
own will, and not by lot." 

"Who art thou, then, brave youth .^" 

'*I am the son of him whom of all men thou hatest 
most, iEgeus the king of Athens, and I am come here to 
end this matter." 

' A Cretan divinity of hunters and fishermen, afterwards identified with 
Artemis (Lat. Diana). 

2 Nephew and faithful attendant of Heracles. 



THESEUS. 157 

And Minos pondered awhile, looking steadfastly at him, 
and he thought, "The lad means to atone by his own 
death for his father's sin " ; and he answered at last 
mildly, — 

" Go back in peace, my son. It is a pity that one so 
brave should die." 

But Theseus said, " I have sworn that I will not go back 
till I have seen the monster face to face." 

And at that Minos frowned, and said, ** Then thou shalt 
see him ; take the madman away." 

And they led Theseus away into the prison, with the 
other youths and maids. 

But Ariadne, Minos's daughter, saw him, as she came 
out of her white stone hall ; and she loved him for his 
courage and his majesty, and said, " Shame that such a 
youth should die ! " And by night she went down to the 
prison, and told him all her heart ; and said, — 

" Flee down to your ship at once, for I have bribed the 
guards before the door. Flee, you and all your friends, 
and go back in peace to Greece ; and take me, take me 
with you ! for I dare not stay after you are gone ; for my 
father will kill me miserably, if he knows what I have 
done." 

And Theseus stood silent awhile ; for he was astonished 
and confounded by her beauty : but at last he said, ** I 
cannot go home in peace, till I have seen and slain this 
Minotaur, and avenged the deaths of the youths and 
maidens, and put an end to the terrors of my land." 

"And will you kill the Minotaur ? How, then } " 

" I know not, nor do I care : but he must be strong if he 
be too strong for me." 

Then she loved him all the more, and said, " But when 
you have killed him, how will you find your way out of 
the labyrinth.?" 
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" I know not, neither do I care : but it must be a strange 
road, if I do not find it out before I have eaten up the mon- 
ster's carcase." 

Then she loved him all the more, and said, — 

"Fair youth, you are too bold; but I can help you, 
weak as I am. I will give you a sword, and with that, 
perhaps, you may slay the beast ; and a clue of thread, and 
by that, perhaps, you may find your way out again. Only 
promise me, that if you escape safe, you will take me home 
with you to Greece ; for my father will surely kill me, if 
he knows what I have done." 

Then Theseus laughed, and said, "Am I not safe enough 
now } " And he hid the sword in his bosom, and rolled up 
the clue in his hand ; and then he swore to Ariadne, and 
fell down before her, and kissed her hands and her feet ; 
and she wept over him a long while, and then went away ; 
and Theseus lay down and slept sweetly. 

And when the evening came, the guards came in and 
led him away to the labyrinth. 

And he went down into that doleful gulf, through wind- 
ing paths among the rocks, under caverns, and arches, and 
galleries, and over heaps of fallen stone. And he turned 
on the left hand, and on the right hand, and went up and 
down, till his head was dizzy ; but all the while he held 
his clue. For when he went in he had fastened it to a 
stone, and left it to unroll out of his hand as he went on ; 
and it lasted him till he met the Minotaur, in a narrow 
chasm between black cliffs. 

And when he saw him he stopped awhile, for he had 
never seen so strange a beast. His body was a man's ; 
but his head was the head of a bull ; and his teeth were 
the teeth of a lion ; and with them he tore his prey. And 
when he saw Theseus he roared, and put his head down, 
and rushed right at him. 
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But Theseus stepped aside nimbly, and as he passed by, 
cut him in the knee ; and ere he could turn in the narrow 
path, he followed him, and stabbed him again and again 
from behind, till the monster fled bellowing wildly ; for he 
had never before felt a wound. And Theseus followed 
him at full speed, holding the clue of thread in his left 
hand. 

Then on, through cavern after cavern, under dark ribs 
of sounding stone, and up rough glens and torrent-beds, 
among the sunless roots of Ida, and to the edge of the 
eternal snow, went they, the hunter and the hunted, while 
the hills bellowed to the monster's bellow. 

And at last Theseus came up with him, where he lay 
panting on a slab among the snow, and caught him by the 
horns, and forced his head back, and drove the keen sword 
through his throat. 

Then he turned, and went back limping and weary, 
feeling his way down by the clue of thread, till he came 
to the mouth of that doleful place ; and saw waiting for 
him, whom but Ariadne ! 

And he whispered, " It is done ! " and showed her the 
sword ; and she laid her finger on her lips, and led him to 
the prison, and opened the doors, and set all the prisoners 
free, while the guards lay sleeping heavily ; for she had 
silenced them with wine. 

Then they fled to their ship together, and leapt on 
board, and hoisted up the sail ; and the night lay dark 
around them, so that they past through Minos's ships, and 
escaped all safe to Naxos ; and there Ariadne became 
Theseus's wife. 
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PART IV. 

HOW THESEUS FELL BY HIS PRipE. 

But that fair Ariadne never came to Athens with her 
husband. Some say that Theseus left her sleeping on 
Naxos among the Cyclades ; and that Dionysus^ the wine- 
king found her, and took her up into the sky, as you shall 
see some day in a painting of old Titian^s,^ one of the 
most glorious pictures upon earth. And some say that 
Dionysus drove away Theseus, and took Ariadne from 
him by force : but however that may be, in his haste or in 
his grief Theseus forgot to put up the white sail. Now 
^geus his father sat and watched on Sunium day after 
day, and strained his old eyes across the sea, to see the 
ship afar. And when he saw the black sail, and not the 
white one, he gave up Theseus for dead, and in his grief 
he fell into the sea, and .died ; so it is called the -/Egean 
to this day. 

And now Theseus was king of Athens, and he guarded - 
it and ruled it well. 

For he killed the bull of Marathon, which had killed 
Androgeos, Minos*s son ; and he drove back the famous 
Amazons, the warlike women of the East, when they came 
from Asia, and conquered all Hellas, and broke into 
Athens itself. But Theseus stopped them there, and 
conquered them, and took Hippolyte their queen to be 

1 See ** Descriptive Table of Greek Divinities," p. vi. 

2 The celebrated Venetian painter; the picture here referred to was painted 
in 15 14 for Alfonso I., Duke of Ferrara. 
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his wife. Then he went out to fight against the Lapithae,^ 
and Peirithous their famous king : but when the two 
heroes came face to face they loved each other, and em- 
braced, and became noble friends ; so that the friendship 
of Theseus and Peirithous is a proverb even now. And 
he gathered (so the Athenians say) all the boroughs of the 
land together, and knit them into one strong people, while 
before they were all parted and weak : and many another 
wise thing he did, so that his people honored him after he 
was dead, for many a hundred years, as the father of their 
freedom and their laws. And six hundred years after his 
death, in the famous fight at Marathon,^ men said that 
they saw the ghost of Theseus, with his mighty brazen 
club, fighting in the van of battle against the invading 
Persians, for the country which he loved. And twenty 
years after Marathon, his bones (they say) were found in 
Scyros, an isle beyond the sea ; and they were bigger than 
the bones of mortal man. So the Athenians brought 
them home in triumph ; and all the people carfie out to 
welcome them ; and they built over them a noble temple, 
and adorned it with sculptures and paintings, in which 
were told all the noble deeds of Theseus, and the Centaurs, 
and the Lapithae, and the Amazons ; and the ruins of it 
are standing still. 

But why did they find his bones in Scyros } Why did 
he not die in peace at Athens, and sleep by his father's 
side.? Because, after his triumph he grew proud, and 
broke the laws of God and man. And one thing worst of 
all he did, which brought him to his grave with sorrow. 
For he went down (they say beneath the earth) with that 
bold Peirithous his friend, to help him to carry off Per- 

^ A mountain tribe of Thessaly. 
* B.C. 490. 
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sephone,^ the queen of the world below. But Peirithous 
was killed miserably, in the dark fire-kingdoms under 
ground ; and Theseus was chained to a rock in everlasting 
pain. And there he sat for years, till Heracles the mighty 
came down to bring up the three-headed dog who sits at 
Pluto's gate. So Heracles loosed him from his chain, and 
brought him up to the light once more. 

But when he came back his people had forgotten him, 
and Castor and Polydeuces, the sons of the wondrous 
Swan,2 had invaded his land, and carried o£E his mother 
iEthra for a slave, in revenge for a grievous wrong. 

So the fair land of Athens was wasted, and another king 
ruled in it, who drove out Theseus shamefully, and he fled 
across the sea to Scyros. And there he lived in sadness, 
in the house of Lycomedes the king, till Lycomedes killed 
him by treachery, and there was an end of all his labors. 

So it is still, my children, and so it will be to the end. 
In those old Greeks, and in us also, all strength and virtue 
come from God. But if men grow proud and self-willed, 
and misuse God's fair gifts. He lets them go their own 
ways, and fall pitifully, that the glory may be His alone. 
God help us all, and give us wisdom, and courage to do 
noble deeds ! but God keep pride from us when we have 
done them, lest we fall, and come to shame ! 

^ Daughter of Demeter, and wife of Pluto. 
^ See foot-note 4, p. 129. 
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PRONOUNCING INDEX OF GREEK 
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Note. — In the English pronunciation of the following names, 
observe these rules : (i) ^ before e^ /, y^ ce^ce — s \ (2) g before e, /, y 
cBy ce=j\ (3) ck = k*^ (4) ^ and ce = e. 



Ab-syr'tus 

A-by'dos 

Ab'y-la 

A-char'nae 

Ach-e-lo'us 

A-chiries 

A-cri'si-us 

{A-crfzM'Us) 
iE-ae'a 
iE-an'tes 

JEJ3S 

iC-e'tes 

iCgeus 

^-gi'na 

-^-ne'as 

iE'o-lus 

iE-ol'id 

-^'son 

iC-thal'i-des 

iC'thi-op 

iE'thra 

iCt'na 

A'jax 

Al-cin'o-us 

Al'o-pe 



Am-al-the'a 

Am-phi-tri'te 

Am'y-cus 

A-nau'nis 

An-dro'ge-os 

An-drom'e-da 

An-the-mu'sa 

An-ti-cle'a 

Aph'e-tae 

A-phid'nae 

Aph-ro-di'te 

Ar-ach-nae'us 

A'res 

A-re'te 

Ar-gan'thus 

Ar'gTve 

Ar'gus 

A-ri-ad'ne 

Ar-i-mas'pi 

As-cle'pi-us 

As-syr'i-a 

A-tar'ga-tis 

Ath'a-mas 

A-the'ne 

A'thos 



At'ti-ca 

Au-so'ni-a 

Bac'chae 

Bel-ler'o-phon 

Bi-thyn'i-a 

Boe'be 

Boe-o'ti-a 

Bos'pho-rus 

Bri'mo 

Brit-o-mar'tis 

Bu'tes 

Cae'neus 

Cal'a-is 

Cal-li'o-pe 

Cal'pe 

Cal'y-don 

Can'thus 

Ca'si-us 

(^-zht-us) 
Cas-si-o-pe'a 
Cas-si-ter'i-des 
Cau'ca-sus 
Ce'os 
Ce'pheus 



Ce-phi'sus 
Cer'cy-on 

Ce'yx 

Chal-ci'o-pe 

Chal'y-bes 

Cha-ryb'dis 

Chei'ron 

Chem'mis 

Cher-so-nese' 

Chi-mae'ra 

Ci'con 

Cim-me'ri-ap 

Cir'ce 

Ci-thse'ron 

Cle-o-pa'tra 

Cno'sus 1 

Coc'a-lus 

Col'chi 

Col'chis 

Co-pa'ic 

Cor-c/ra 

Cor-y-ne'tes 

Crom'my-on 

Cro'ni-an 



^ Initial c before a consonant is silent; therefore pronounce, No'sus* 
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Cycla-des 


Helle 


Li-bur'ni-a 


Pan-da're-os 


Cy-clo'pes 


Hel-le'nes 


Lib'y-a 


Pan-di'on 


Cyr-e-na'i-ca 


Hel'les-pont 


Lil-y-bae'um 


Par'nes 


Cy-re'ne 


He-phaes'tus 


Lo'cri 


Pau-sa'ni-as 


Cy-tae'a 


He'ra 


Lyc-o-me'des 


Pei-rith'o-us 


Cyth'nus 


Her'a-cles 


Ly'cus 


Pe-las'gi 


Cyz'i-cus 


Her'mes 


Lyn'ceus 


Pe'leus 


Daed'a-lus 


Her-mi'o-ne 


Mae-ot'id 


Pe'H-as 


Da-mas'tes 


Hes-per'i-des 


Ma'le-a 


Pe'li-on 


Dan'a-e 


Hes'pe-rus 


Mar'a-thon 


Pel-o-pon-nese' 


DeVphi 


Hip-pol'y-te 


Me-de'a 


Pel-o-pon-ne'sus 


De-me'ter 


Hyd're-a 


Me-du'sa 


Pe-nel'o-pe 


Deu-ca'li-on 


Hy'las 


Meg'^-ra 


Pe-ne'tis 


Dic'tys 


Hy-met'tus 


Me-lae'na 


Pen-teri-cus 


Di-o-ny'sus 


Hy-per-bo're-an 


Me-le-a'ger 


Per'dix 


Di-os-cu'ri 


Hy-per-bo're-i 


Me-tha'na 


Per-i-phe'tes 


E-chid'na 


I-be'ri-a 


Mi'nos 


Per-seph'o-ne 


E-chin'a-des 


I-ca'ri-an 


Min'o-taur 


Per'seus 


E-leti'sis 


Ic'a-rus 


Min'y-ae 


Phae'a 


En-cel'a-dus 


rda 


Min'y-an 


Phae-a'ces 


E'os 


I-da'li-an 


Mop'sus 


Pha'si-an 


Ep-i-dau'rus 


rdas 


My-ce'nae 


{^zhX-an) 


E-rin'y-€s 


Id'mon 


Mys'i-an 


Pha'sis 


Eu-boe'a 


I-er'ne 


(^zhi-ati) 


Phi'neus 


Eu-phor'bus 


Il'i-ad 


Nau-sith'o-us 


Phoe'bus 


Eu-ri'pus 


iri-um 


Nax'os 


PhoFo-e 


Eu-ro'tas 


Tno 


Ne'leus 


Phoe-nic'i-a 


Eu-r/a-le 


I-ob'a-tes 


Nes'tor 


i^nXsh'i'd) 


Eu-ryd'i-ce 


I-o-la'us 


Nu-mid'i-a 


Phrix'us 


Eu-rys'theus 


I-ol'cus 


O-dys'seus 


Phy-tal'id 


Eux'Ine 


I-o'ni-an 


Od'ys-sey 


Phyt'a-lus 


Gal-a-te'a 


To-pe 


CEn'o-e 


Pin'dus 


Ge-lo'ni 


Ith'a-ca 


CF/ta 


Pit'theus 


Ge'ry-on 


T^c-e-dae'inon 


0-i'leus 


Pit-y-o-camp'tes 


Ha'des 


La-co'ni-a 


0-lym'pus 


Plu'to 


Hae-mo'ni-a 


La'don 


Or-chom'e-nus 


Pol'lux 


Hal-c/o-ne 


Lap'i-thae 


Or'pheus 


Pol-y-dec'tes 


Ha-li-ac'mon 


I-a-ris'sa 


Pag'a-sae 


Pol-y-deu'ces 


Har'pe 


Lem'nos 


Pal-lan'tid 


Po-sei'don 
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Pro-crusHes 

Proe'tus 

Pro-me'theus 

Pro-pon'tis 

Psyl'lii 

Rhi-pae'an 

Rhod'o-pe 

Rhyn'da-cus 

Sal'a-mis 

Sam-o-thra'ce 

San-ga'ri-us 

Sa-ron'ic 

Sau-rom'a-tae 

Sci'a-thos 



Sci'ron 

Scyl'la 

Scy'ros 

Se-li'nus 

Sem'e-le 

Se'pi-as 

Ser-bo'ni-an 

Se-ri'phus 

Si'nis 

Si-no'pe 

Soc'ra-tes 

Sthe'no 

Stry'mon 

Su'ni-um 



Syr'tes 

Syr'tis 

Ta'los 

Tan'a-is 

Tar-tes'sus 

Tau'ri 

Tera-mon 

Te-lem'a-chus 

Te'nos 

Tem'pe 

Teu-ta'mi-as 

Ther-mop'y-lae 

The'seus 

The'tis 



Thri-a'si-an 
(^zht-an) 
Thym'bris 
Thyn'i-as 
Ti'phys 
Ti'ryns 
Ti'tan 
Tri-bal'li 
Tri'ton 

Trip-tol'e-mus 
Troe-ze'ne • 
Tyr-rhe'ni-a 
Ze'tes 
Zeus 



^ Initial/ before a consonant is silent; therefore pronounce ^Vt%, 
• The more usual spelling is Troe^zen, 



ADVERTISEMENTS 



"/ have received and have examined with care the Classics 
for Children. I desire to express my great satisfaction with 
the taste^ skilly and wisdom of the work, I wish it abundant 

Bishop J. H. VINCENT, 
Superintendent of Instruction^ Chautauqua Assembly, 



success. 



j» 



Best literature When we are able to provide our boys and 

in Schools. girls with wholesome reading, we guard them 

from the evil in books, we lead them up to all 
that is good in literature, we show them how to provide them- 
selves with all information, and we open the way to them for all 
intellectual attainment within their capacity. 

Now this work cannot be left to the high school, for the simple 
reason that only one out of every twenty-five of the whole number 
of pupils in our larger towns ever reaches that grade. As an act 
of justice to the other twenty-four, this work of reading standard 
literature should be taken up at the outset, and continued through- 
out the whole school course. 

In view of the foregoing, and in response to 
the growing demand for books of a character 
suitable for use in the manner described, we 
began to publish some ten years ago (and have 
continued to do so until the present time), a 
tages, and Success, number of standard classics, specially edited to 

meet the demands of school use. The success 
which has attended the publication of this series, has amply 
justified the confidence with which it was undertaken. Nothing 
succeeds like success. Events have proved that the publication 
of this series was a step in the right direction. It has met with 
a grateful recognition and appreciation from all interested in the 
welfare of young people. 

The paper and typography are of the best, and the binding sub- 
stantial. Throughout, the aim of the editors has been to present 



The Classics for 
Children Series, 
its Object, Scope, 
Variety, Advan- 



Give the children the best books. Which are the 
best ? Those which generations of readers have en- 
dorsed. Such are to be found in our 

CLASSICS FOR CHILDREN SERIES. 



^^ Allow me to express hearty sympathy in your plan of 
Classics for Children, and to say how much I like the specimens 
that have thus far appeared?'' 

THOMAS WENTWORTH HIGGINSON, 

The eminent author. 



each work as a whole and complete, but a judicious amount of 
expurgation and condensation has been deemed expedient in some 
cases. The prices have been made as low as is consistent with 
good workmanship and material. 

We beg to be excused if we take a certain amount of pride 
in the service we have done for the schools of this country, in 
publishing in an attractive and ytX. inexpensive form, so many 
interesting and instructive master-pieces of standard authors. 
A wonderful change has been wrought in the educational world 
since we started out as a pioneer in advocating the use of 
standard literature in place of the ordinary school readers. Slowly 
but surely the opinion we maintained years ago, has steadily 
gained favor. 

Our best educators now admit that the master-pieces of the 
world's classic authors, properly graded and adjusted to the 
mental calibre of the pupil, make the best reading matter for 
our schools. The wide-spread popularity among teachers and 
pupils, of the fifty volumes of our Classics for Children Series, is 
a sufficient guarantee that the forthcoming numbers will receive 
equally as cordial a welcome from all true friends of popular 
education. 
Th tlir f M '^^^ books in this series are widely used in 

*# !!*^ place of (I) READING BOOKS in the 

nse for this ^ "^ 

g . upper grades of the Grammar Schools and 

in the High Schools. They are in constant 

use as (2) SUPPLEMENTARY READERS in hundreds of 

schools throughout the country. They are also extensively used 

for (3) HOME and SCHOOL LIBRARIES. 



A copy 4>f our pamphlet on SCHOOL READING, giving a full description 
of each book in the series, sent free to any address. 



GINN & COMPANY, Publishers, Boston, New York, and Chiga^o. 



A REVOLUTION IN SCHOOL READING 

HAS BSBN WKOUGHT BY THB USB OF THB 

Classics for Children 



Fifty muntert now ready. 



The books in this carefully edited series are widely used in 
place of the ordinary Reading Books. They are also used fs 
Supplementary Readers in hundreds of schools throughout the 
country. 

Design. 

To supply material for practice in reading, form a taste 
for good literature, and increase the mental power of the 
pupils by providing them with the best works of standard 
authors, complete as far as possible, and judiciously an- 
notated. 

Authorship. 

Varied, and of world-wide reputation. In the list of 
authors are Shakespeare, Ruskin, Scott, Irving, Goldsmith, 
Johnson, Franklin, Andersen, Grimm, Dickens, Southey, 
Gilbert White, Epictetus, Marcus Aurelius, Kingsley, De- 
Foe, Swift, Arnold, and Lamb. * 

Editors. 

Of recognized ability and discriminating taste. Among 
them are John Fiske, Edward E. Hale, H. N. Hudson, W. 
R. Alger, E. S. Morse, A. F. Blaisdell, Sara E. Wiltse, Mary 
E. Burt, C. M. Yonge, John Tetlow, Homer B. Sprague, D. H. 
Montgomery, Edwin Ginn, W. H« Lambert, Alfred J. Churchy 
Dwight Holbrook, J. H. Stickney, Margaret A. Allen, and 
^ary S. Avery. 

Indorsed by 

Teachers, Superintendents, Librarians, eminent Literary 
Authorities, and the Educational Press. 



' QINN & COMPANY, Publishers. 



CLASSICS FOR CHILDREN. 



Choice Literature; Judicious Notes; Large Tsrpe; 
Finn Binding; Low Prices. 



For a full description of these books^ see our Common School CatcUogue, 



Aesop's Fables. 

Andersen's Fairy Tales. First 

Series. 
Andersen's Fairy Tales. Second 

Series. 
Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progress. 
Burt's Stories from Plato. 
Chesterfield's Letters. 
Church's Stories of the Old 

World. 
Defoe's Robinson Crusoe. 
Dickens' Tale of Two Cities. 
Cervantes* Don Quixote of La 

Mancha. 
Epictetus. 
Fiske-Irving's Washington and 

His Country. 
Francillon's Gods and Heroes. 
Franklin : His Life by Himself. 
Goldsmith's Vicar of Wakefield. 
Grimm's Fairy Tales, Part L 
Grimm's Fairy Tales, Part II. 
Grote and S^gur's Two Great 

Retreats. 
Hale's Arabian Nights. 
Hudson and Lamb's Merchant of 

Venice. 
Hughes' Tom Brown at Rugby. 
Irving's Alhambnu 



Irving's Sketch-Book. (Six Se- 
lections.) 
Johnson's Rasselas. 
Kingsley's Greek Heroes. 
Kingsley's Water Habies. 
Lamb's Adventures of Ulysses. 
Lamb's Tales from Shakespeare 
Marcus Aurelius. 
Martineau's Peasant and the 

Prince. 
Montgomery's Heroic Ballads. 
Plutarch's Lives. 
Ruskin's King of the Golden 

River. 
Selections from Ruskin. 
Scott's Guy Mannering. 

Ivanhoe. 

Lady of the Lake. 

Lay of the Last MinstreL 

Marmion. 

Old Mortality. 

Quentin Durward. 

Rob Roy. 

Tales of a Grandfather. 

Talisman. 
Swift's Gulliver's Travels. 
Williams and Foster's Selections 

for Memorizing. 
Wyss' Swiss Family Robinson. 



CINN & COMPANY, Publishers, 

BOSTON, NEW YORK, AND CHICAGO. 



Jamei Partoni the Historiani called Jane Andrews, the author of these booksi "the best' 

teacher in the world." 



THE JANE ANDREWS BOOKS 

A remarkable series of attractive and interesting books for young 
people, — written in a clear, easy, and picturesque style. This is the 
famous Jane Andrews series which has been for many years an old-time 
favorite with young folks. Other juvenile books come and go, but the 
Jane Andrews books maintain the irresistible charm they always have had. 

THE SEVEN LITTLE SISTERS WHO LIVE ON THE ROUND 
BALL THAT FLOATS IN THE AIR. i2mo. Cloth. 143 pages. 
Illustrated. For introduction, 50 cents. 

EACH AND ALL; THE SEVEN LITTLE SISTERS PROVE THEIR 
SISTERHOOD. i2mo. Cloth. Illustrated. 162 pages. For 
introduction, 50 cents. 

THE STORIES MOTHER NATURE TOLD HER CHILDREN. i2mo. 
Cloth. Illustrated. 161 pages. For introductipn, 50 cents. 

TEN BOYS WHO LIVED ON THE ROAD FROM LONG AGO TO 

NOW. i2mo. Cloth. 243 pages. Illustrated. For introduction, 
50 cents. 

GEOGRAPHICAL PLAYS. i2mo. Cloth. 140 pages. For Intro- 
duction, $1.00. 

The " Seven Little Sisters " represent the seven races, and the book 
shows how people live in the various parts of the world, what their 
manners and customs are, what the products of each section are and 
how they are interchanged. 

** Each and All " continues the story of Seven Little Sisters, and tells 
more of the peculiarities of the various races, especially in relation to 
childhood. 

Dame Nature unfolds in " Stories Mother Nature Told " some of her 
most precious secrets. She tells about the amber, about the dragon-fly 
and its wonderful history, about water-lilies, how the Indian corn grows, 
what queer pranks the Frost Giants indulge in, about coral, and starfish, 
and coal mines, and many other things in which children take delight. 

In " Ten Boys " the History of the World is summarized in the stories 
of Kablk the Aryan boy, Darius the Persian boy, Cleon the Greek boy, 
Hpratius the Roman boy, Wulf the Saxon boy, Gilbert the Knight's 
page, Roger the English boy, Fuller the Puritan boy, Dawson the 
Yankee boy, and Frank Wilson the boy of 1885. 

In "Ten Bojrs " one is struck with the peculiar excellence of its style, — clear, easy, 
graceful, and picturesque, — which a child cannot fail to comprehend, an d in which 
" children of a larger growth " will find an irresistible charm. — Jolin G. WUttler. 



GINN & COMPANY, Publishers, Boston, New York, and Chicajra 



LESSONS IN LANGUAGE 

By HORACE S. TARBELL, 

Superintendent of Schools, Providencey R.I. 



LESSONS IN LANGUAGE. BOOK I. Illustrated. 214 pages. 40 
cents. 

LESSONS IN LANGUAGE. BOOK II. 302 pages. 60 cents. 

A Teacher's Manual of Lessons in Language. Paper, iii pages. 
25 cents. 

The right use of the Tarbell Course in Language will re- 
sult in giving the pupil the same readiness, confidence, and 
satisfaction in composition work that he has in his work in 
arithmetic, geography, or history. He will thus be well 
equipped for business, social life, and the duties of citizen- 
ship, — the real tests which the author had in view beyond 
the recitation and the examination. 

It is believed that nothing crude, notional, or simply 
"taking'' will be found in the books, however original and 
attractive they may seem. Five years were spent in matur- 
ing the plan, and five years more in working out the details. 
A number of the best-known specialists in this department 
assisted. The experience of hundreds of teachers and the 
capacity of thousands of pupils were ponsulted. 

A course in which so much good thought has been em- 
bodied must possess marked features worthy of attention. 
The appeal is confidently made to the class-room. All are 
urged to test our recommendations by actual use. 



Sara F. Bliss, recently Principal of 
State Normal Training School, Provi- 
dence, R.I.: It is my pleasure to express 
a favorable opinion for the Tarbell Lan- 
guage Lessons. I followed them last year 
and secured good results. 

Mary A. BaCOIlf Teacher of English, 
Girls' Normal and Industrial School, 
Jdilledgeville, Ga. : I have no hesitation 
in saying that they are the best books on 
the subject now in the field. The most 
inexperienced teacher could not fail of fair 
success with such texts. 



John MorroWf Superintendent of 
Schools, Alleghany, Pa.: It will be a 
great help to teachers with primary classes, 
and will no doubt improve the quality of 
their work. 

Wm. E. Back, Superintendent of 
Schools, Manchester, N. H. : I am partic- 
ularly well pleased with them. They 
insure better teaching, because most teach- 
ers will almost literally follow the text- 
book, and Tarbell 's Lessons have evi- 
dently been arranged with this fact in 
view. 



GINN & COMPANY, Publishers. 



STICKNEY'S READERS 



By J. H. STICKNEY. 



A series of attractive, well-graded, and thoroughly tested 
reading books, combining in an unusual degree, exceptional 
literary merit and marked originality with the most rational 
and practical methods. 

A FIRST READER. 104 pages. Illustrated. 24 cents. 

A SECOND READER. 198 pages. Illustrated. 32 cents. 

A THIRD READER. 248 pages. Illustrated. 40 cents. 

A FOURTH READER. Half leather. 362 pages. Illustrated. 50 cents. 

A FIFTH READER. Half leather. 356 pages. Illustrated. 60 cents. 

AUXniART READERS. 

PIRST WEEKS AT SCHOOL. Occupation, Recreation, and Instruction. By 

J. H. Sticknby and S. C. Pkabody. Profusely illustrated. 48 pages, including 
8 full-page colored pictures. Flexible covers. 12 cents. 

THE CLASSIC PRIMER. 94 pages. Illustrated. Boards. 20 cents. 

The Stickney Readers are based on the right idea of what 
a reading book should be. They secure the best results at 
the least expense of time and effort. It is their distinct aim 
to inculcate a love of reading, and so give not only the key to 
all knowledge, but the desire to use it. They are the fruit 
of many years of most successful experience, and, while 
original in many features, are always rational and practical. 



0« T. Brigrllt, Superintendent of Cook 
County Schools, Chicago : They are well 
graded; the reading matter is of great 
interest, and has resH merit as literature ; 
the amount of reading will delight the 
hearts of teachers and children ; the sug- 
gestions to teachers are excellent. 

E. A. SbeldOn, Principal of State Nor- 
mal School, Oswego, N. V. : They are 
beautiful books, and happily adapted to 
children of the grade for which they are 
prepared. 

George L. Osibome, President of state 
Normal School, Warrensburg, Mo. : I 
especially commend them for the fresh- 
ness of the exercises, their adaptability to 
the purposes intended, and the general 
plan which prevails throughout. 



A. R. SaUn, Assistant Superintendent 
of Schools, Chicago, III. : They have 
found favor with our teachers and pupils 
from the first. To me the books seem to 
1)6 just what the gifted author intended 
them to be, — as natural and beautiful as 
childhood itself. They deserve the great- 
est success. 

G. S. Alt)6e* President of State Nor- 
mal School, Oshkosh, IV is.: We need only 
say, in addition to the testimony of use, 
that we were never so completely won to 
the merits of any former series. 

E. H. BaviSf Superintendent of Schools, 
Chelsea, Mass. : It is one of the best 
series of readers yet published, — natural 
in style, well graded, very popular with 
teachers, and exceedingly interesting to 
children. 
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"FASCINATING AS A ROMANCB/ ' 

THE) 

BEGINNER'S AMERICAN HISTORT 



By D. H. MONTGOMERY, 

Author of The Leading Facts of American History, 



Cloth. 234 pages. Fully Illustrated. For introductloni 60 cents. 



Mr. Montgomery's charming little book is, in many 
respects, a new departure. Its method is almost wholly 
biographical ; the history of the nation being presented in 
the stories of the lives of the founders and builders of 
America. 

These stories have been selected for their interest and 
value to boys and girls who have just begun to study the 
history of their country. 

The greatest care has been taken in this book to relate 
only such incidents and anecdotes as are believed to rest 
on authorities beyond question. 

The style is clear, simple, and direct. The illustrations, 
like the text, are such as young people will readily under- 
stand and enjoy. 

Montgomery's Beginner's American History has never 
failed 

To awaken the interest of wide-awake pupiU, 

To please earnest teachers, 

To maintain its position with school authorities, 

To retain its popularity in the school-room, 

To fascinate by its clear, direct style. 

To teach boys and girls the principles of true patriotism. 



Edward Brooks, Supt. of Public 
Schools^ Philadelphia^ Penn.: The 
book is an excellent one and '^serves 
a wide circulation. 

B. M. Zettler, Supt, of Schools, 
Macon, Ga.: Admirably adapted to 
awaken interest in our country's history 
and prepare pupils for the formal study 
of it. 



C. G. Bragdon, Prin. of Lasell 
Seminary J Auburndale, Mass.: The 
most fascinating little book in this 
line. 

E. E. Smith, Prin. of Union School 
and Academy, Union, NY,: What 
a book the Beginner's History is to 
awaken an interest in the subject 1 1 do 
not know of its equal. 
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Immediately adopted by Boston, Mass., and Waahington, D.O. 

School Needlework 

By olive C. HAPGOOD, 

Teacher of Sewing^ Boston Public Schools. 



PUPIL'S EDITION, Introd. price $0.50 

TEACHER'S EDITION, Introd. price 75 

EDUCATIONAL SEWING SQUARES - $0.35 ; Ten 2.50 



This book is believed to be distinctly 

SUPERIOR TO OTHER SEWING BOOKS: 

1. The author knows by experience how sewing is conducted 

in large city schools, and has provided for the require* 
ments of such work. 

2. The treatment is not general but definite and precise, 

practical and feasible at all points, and always clear. 

3. The illustrations — necessary in a text-book on such a sub- 

ject — were studied with the utmost care. The drawings 
were done over and over, until they were made to set 
forth distinctly and truthfully the exact point needing 
illustration, and the engraving was done by a superior 
process, specially adapted to secure sharpness and clear- 
ness. 

4. The price is very low in comparison. 

5. The shape and size of the book were fixed in accordance 

with- the wishes of the Boston teachers who teach th^ 
subject, and are believed to be more convenient arid suit- 
able than any other. 

6. There is a teacher's edition. 

7. Special attention is given in the teacher^s edition to work 

in the primary grades. 

8. The ** Educational Sewing Squares " for primary work are 

believed to be of great value, and are made expressly to 
accompany « School Needlework." 



GINN & COMPANY, Publishers, 

BOSTON, NEW YORK, AND CHICAGO. 



ACCURATE, PRACTICAL, TEACHABLE 



FOUR YEARS IN NUMBER 

AN INDUCTIVE ARITHMETIC FOR CHILDREN 



By MARY A. BACON, 

Of tk* Georgia Normal and Inekutrial CoUegt, MUUdgtvUU^ Go. 



xamo. Cloth. 273 pages. With Diagrams and Illustrations. 

For introduction, 4P cents. 



For several years the author of this book taught Form and Number 
to primary classes which had no text-books in these subjects, and 
depended entirely on her oral instruction and the directions for "busy 
work " written on the blackboard. These lessons, copied daily into the 
teacher's note-book, tested by actual class-room work, and revised to 
meet the practical needs of her pupils, constitute the material of the 
" Four Years in Number." 

As soon as a pupil can read and write he is prepared for Part One of 
this book. He finds here, presented in easy and attractive form, ideas 
in number with which he is familiar. New combinations and com- 
parisons are given so gradually that he proceeds with a constant sense 
of mastery and delight. 

All reasoning in Arithmetic is based upon seeing the relations of the 
quantities involved: hence, from the first the solving and making of 
problems are required. The pupil is not disheartened or wearied 
by tedious operations involving complicated relations or mere figure 
processes. The problems deal with small numbers and with subjects 
interesting to the young. 

The lessons in Form add a distinct value to the book. It has been 
well said that *'the development of the image-making power is the 
basis of all right teaching of mathematics, and Form is better adapted 
than any other subject for beginning the systematic training of the 
Perception and the Imagination." 

The book concludes with a treatment of Interest and Discount, and 
leads up easily and naturally to more advanced work in arithmetic. 



■• • 



QINN & COMPANY. Publishers, 
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Prince's Arithmetic by Grades. 

By JOHN T. PRINCE, 

Agent of the Massackusetts Board of Educaium and A utkor of "Coterses of 

Studies and Methods of Teaching." 

FOB mSTJOTIVS TBAOHZMO, DULUHO, AND TB8TDI<I. 

Eight Books. Sq. i2mo. Cloth. From 86 to ii8 pages each. For 
introduction, 20 cents each. 

Teachers' Manual. For teachers using Arithmetic by Grades. Sq. 
i2mo. Cloth. 225 pages. For introduction, 80 cents. 

The following synopsis of the contents of the various 
books of this Series may be of service to those who wish to 
order only such books as are best adapted to certain grades. 

Book 1 • Numbers from i to 20. 

Book 2. Numbers from i to 100. 

Book 3* Integers to 1,000,000. Fractional parts of Numbers, United 
States Money, Weights and Measures, Measurements. 

Book 4. Whole Numbers Unlimited, Common Fractions to Twelfths, 
Decimal Fractions to Thousandths, Measurements, Business 
Transactions, Denominate Numbers. 

Book 5. Common and Decimal Fractions, Mensuration, Denominate 
Numbers, Business Transactions. 

Book 6. Mensuration, Denominate Numbers, Metric System, Per- 
centage and Simple Applications, Business Transactions 
and Accounts. 

Book 7. Profit and Loss, Commission, Insurance, Taxes, Duties, 
Interest, Banking, Stocks and Bonds, Exchange, Business 
Accounts, Geometrical Exercises, Ratio and Proportion. 

Book 8. Miscellaneous Questions involving the making of definitions, 
rules and formulas, Algebraic Exercises, Involution and 
Evolution, Exercises in Geometry and Mensuration, Book- 
keeping, Miscellaneous Reviews. 



Besoriptive Gironlara sent to any address on application. 

GINN & COMPANY, Publishers, Boston, New York, Ciiicm Atlanta. 



Wentworth's JV^athematics 

FOB USE IN THE COMMON SCHOOLS. 

The extraordinary success of Professor Wentworth's mathematical 
text-books must have a cause : the cause assigned by those in the best 
position to judge is that the books are just right. The author has 
aimed for the centre of the shield, and has struck it. 



MASTERY : their motto. 
LEARN TO DO BY DOING : their method. 
PRACTICAL ARITHMETICIANS : the result. 



WBNTWORTH'S MENTAL ARITHMETIC. i6mo. Cloth. 190 
pages. Introduction price, 30 cents. 

This excellent little book is the latest addition to the Wentworth 
series. The examples are new and progressive. They involve 
small numbers only, and are specially adapted to securing mental disci- 
pline and a practical mastery of the common problems of every-day life. 

WENTWORTH'S PRIMARY ARITHMETIC. By G. A. Went- 
WORTH, and Miss E. M. Reed, Principal of Tapley Primary and 
Grammar Training School, Springfield, Mass. i2mo. Cloth. 220 
pages. Profusely illustrated. Introduction price, 30 cents. 

This book represents the best known methods of presenting numbers to 
primarians. It is philosophical in method, simple and ingenious in develop- 
ment, rich and varied in matter, attractive in style, and practical in effect. 

WENTWORTH'S ELEMENTARY ARITHMETIC. i2mo. Cloth. 
216 pages. Illustrated. Introduction price, 30 cents. 

A thoroughly sensible and practical text-book. It is especially adapted 
to lead up to the Grammar School Arithmetic. The two books will be 
found a complete and closely jointed course, available for the common 
schools everywhere, and sure to give satisfaction. 

WENTWORTH'S GRAMMAR SCHOOL ARITHMETIC. i2mo. 
Half leather. 342 pages. Illustrated. Introduction price, 65 cents. 

This book is designed to give pupils of the grammar-school age an 
intelligent knowledge of the subject and a moderate power of independ- 
ent thought, by training them to solve problems by neat and intelligent 
methods. It is characterized by accuracy, thoroughness, good sense, 
school-room tact, and practical ingenuity. 

WENTWORTH'S FIRST STEPS IN ALGEBRA. i2mo. Half 
leather. 184 pages. Introduction price, 60 cents. 

This book has been written for pupils in the upper grades of grammar 
schools. The introduction of the simple elements of Algebra into these 
grades will, it is thought, so stimulate the mental activity of the pupils, 
that they will make considerable acquisitions in Algebra without detri- 
ment to their progress in Arithmetic. 

GINN & COMPANY, Publishers, Boston, New York, Chicago. 



THE HI6HE8T AUTHORITIES ENDORSE IN EMPHATIC TERMS 

Frye's Primary Geography. 



From the Chairman of the Committee of Ten. 

Chflrles W. Eliot* Presideni of Harvard University : I wish to congratulate yott 
on your achievement. In both method and execution, your Primary Geography seems 
to me to be a great advance. 

From the Members of the Conference on Geoerraphy, including 
all but one of the liviner slfirners of the Report. 

T. C. ClUUIlberlillt Professor of Geology^ Umversity of Chicago : It is a very great 
advance in the right direction. 

George L. Collie» Professor of Geology ^ Beloit College^ Wis. : I cannot express to 
you my pleasure in looking over this work, to find that it fulfills so many of my ideals of 
what a geography ought to be. 

W. M. BaviSf Professor of Physical Geography ^ Harvard University : The book 
cannot fail to be well received and highly prized in our lower schools. 

Edwin. J. Houston, Electrical Engineer y Philadelphia: I consider its general 
arrangement and method of treatment excellent. 

Mark W. Harrington» Chief of the United States Weather Bureau: I am not 
only pleased with the plan of the book and its execution, but I have submitted it to 
another test . . . that has been entirely satisfactory. I congratulate you on this 
departure in geography. 

Charles F. King, Master of Dearborn School^ Boston : The work meets my most 
hearty approval. It is the best primary geography I have yet seen. 

Israel C. Rnssellt Professor of Geology y University of Michigan : It seems to me to 
be the best book of its kind that has ever come under my notice. The method of treating 
the subject as well as the truthfulness and vividness with which the various topics are 
presented and the beauty and faithfulness of the illustrations make it an admirable 
beginning for the study of modem geography. 

George M. Philips, Principal State Normal School^ West Chester ^ Pa. : I was so 
favorably impressed with Frye's Primary Geography that I at once introduced it into 
our Model School, and now we use no oilier geography in that department. We like it 
very much. 

From Eminent Scientists and School Men. 

H. S« Shaler, Professor of Geology y Harvard University : I am very much pleased 
with it. ... I congratulate the author and his publishers on the success attained. 

Frank A. Hill, Secretary Massachusetts State Board of Education: Marvelously 
beautiful and fascinating. 

W. W. Speer, Assistant Superintendent of SchoolSy Chicago: I think Frye's 
Geography marks a new era in text-book making. It is the most practical Geography 
published. It meets the demands both of education and of geography. 

J. M. Greenwood, Superintendent of Schools, Kansas Cityy Mo. : By all odds, the 
best book of its kind that has been published in this country. 

W. E. Rohinson, Superintendent of SchoolSy Detroity Mich. : I find it the best 
thing of the kind I have ever seen. We have already placed it on our list of text-books. 

A. C. Hill, Department of Public Instruction, Albany, N. Y. : Frye's Primary 
Geography is an excellent book in matter and typography. It is up to date in its plan 
for teaching this subject. 

GINN & COMPANY, Publishers. 



The most advanced views of teaching geography harmonized. 



Frye's Geographies 

PDIMAQV ^"*^^ quarto. Cloth. 127 |wges. Fully Illustrated. For 
r n llf I An 1 Introdttctloii, 60 cents. 

nnUni rXr ^-^^''S^ quarto. 184 paares. Cloth. Profusely Illustrated. 
Iillllll I r 1 1 With an Appendix of 24 pages of Reference flaps. For 
UUIIII l-l- I U Introduction. $1.25. 

Frye's Geographies are universally recognized as repre- 
senting an advance movement in education, but their 
crowning merit lies in the fact that they not only can 
secure better results than other books, but can make the 
pupils' work more interesting and the teacher's work 
lighter. 

The success of Frye's Geographies, which is literally 
unparalleled in the history of text-book publishing, shows 
that there is a deep and widespread demand for the best 
ideas, methods, and books. It goes without saying, that, 
at the beginning, it requires a little more skill and pains 
to teach the pupils to get ideas instead of words from 
their text-books, but that is of course the only right way, 
and in a little time it becomes the easier and more 
pleasant. 

J. M. Greenwood, Superintendent of Schools^ Kansas City^ Mo, 

By all odds, the Primary Geography is the best book of its kind 
that has been published in this country. 

L. H. Jones, Superintendent of Public Schools^ Cleveland, Ohio. 

I am delighted with the Complete Geography ; it is thoroughly 
modem and in line with the best methods of teaching. 

W. W. Speer, Assistant Superintendent of Schools, Chicago. 

Frye's Primary Geography marks a new era in text-book making. 
It is the most practical geography published. 

P. F. Murdock, Teacher of Geography, State Normal School, Bridge- 
water, Mass. 
I make no reservation when I say that the Complete is the best 
grammar-school geography I have ever used. 
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(iii)T) G ^^o/npapy's Sel^ool libraries. 



No. 1. SCOTT'S NOVELS AND 
POBMS. Ten volumes for $5.78. Six 

great historical romances, three stirring 
and ever-popular poems, and the chann< 



it> 



ing "* Tales, — the masterpieces o| this 
great magician. There are no better books 
to interest young people. 

No. 2. OLD-TinB CLASSICS. Ten 
volumes for $4.78. — Ten old-time, 
ever-fresh, ever-interesting Classics which 
hold their sweetness and g^oodness as the 
years roll round. Other ta<>oks come and 
go, but these abide. 

No. a. POPULAR FABLES AND 
STORIES. Ten volumes for $4.78. — 

Interesting and instructive fables, fairy 
tales and popular stories for young 
folks, written in an attractive style. 
They are as charming and instructive 
as the great masters of language can 
make them. 

No. 4. STANDARD ENGLISH 
CLASSICS. Ten volumes for $8.28. 

— Staunch, sterling, sensible books by 
English classical writers. They are the 
finest and best known works of our 
world-famous authors. 

No. 8. RUQBY LIBRARY FOR 
VOUNQ MEN. Ten volumes for 
$8.60. — The best books are none too 
good as an incentive to young men who 
are ambitious to make a place for them- 
selves in this world. 

No. 6. REFERENCE LIBRARY 
FOR GRAMMAR SCHOOLS. Eigh- 
teen volumes for $14.80. — Every 
Grammar School that is abreast of the 
times should have these eighteen sub- 
stantial works, arranged for easy refer- 
ence in the schoolroom. 

No. 7. REFERENCE LIBRARY 
FOR HIGH SCHOOLS. Fifteen vol- 
umes for $21.00. —The high school 
library cannot have too many sterling 
books for quick reference. These fifteen 
works will serve to round out your library 
and make it a better source of instruction 
and information. 

No. 8. LIBRARY FOR UNGRADED 
SCHOOLS, No. 1. Fifteen volumes 
for $6.80. — The ungraded school library 
must provide a great variety of books. 
Fiction, history, natural science, romance, 
poetry, should be drawn from to provide 
a palatable and nutritious mental bill 
of fare. 



No. 9. LIBRARY FOR UNGRADED 
SCHOOLS, No. 2. Twenty volumes 
for $11.80. — Every ungnuded school 
needs an all-round, serviceable library — 
something interesting, instructive, and 
stimulating for all, from the youn»sst to 
the oldest scholar in school. This library 
will be found to meet this want. 

No. 10.. LIBRARY FOR UN- 
GRADED SCHOOLS, No. 3. Thirty 
volumes for $17.80. —A strooK and 
attractive library for ungraded schools. 
Thirty readable and instructive books for 
everyday reading and reference. 

No. 11. A TEACHER'S LIBRARY. 
Sixteen volumes for $11.80. — A live 
teacher needs good tools in the shape of 
a well arranged, well selected library, to 
keep in touch with all that is fresh and 
choice in the educational world. This 
libraiv will make a substantial working 
set of books. 

No. 12. HUDSON'S SCHOOL 
SHAKESPEARE. Twenty-three vol- 
umes for $10.00. — The most conven- 
ient and scholarly school Shakespeare in 
the market . The convenient size and shape 
of the volumes, the clear t^pe and attrac- 
tive binding, the introductions and critical 
notes, all combine to make this a most fit- 
ting dress for the world's great dramatist. 

No. 13. HUDSON'S HARVARD 
SHAKESPEARE. Twenty volumes 
for $28.00. — This is pre-eminently the 
edition for school libraries of an advanced 
grade. The type, paper, and binding are 
attractive and superior, and the introduc- 
tions and notes represent the editor's 
ripest thought. 

No. 14. HUDSON'S HARVARD 
SHAKESPEARE. Ten volumes for 

$20.00. — This library is exactly the 
same as the preceding one except that 
there are ten volumes instead of twenty. 
There are four plays in each volume. 

No. 18. HOME AND SCHOOL LI- 
BRARY. Thirtv volumes for $ 1 4.80. 

— The cream of all that is attractive, 
sound and wholesome in classic literature. 
The judicious notes, large type, firm bind- 
ing and low price are its strong features. 
There can be nothing better for a basal 
library for the average school or family. 

The separate books of this library nave 
been read and re-read bv thousands of 
young people, in our *' Classics for Chil- 
dren." 



Our Portrait Catalogue of School Libraries sent free to any address. 
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Blaisdell's Physiologies 



By ALBERT F. BLAISDELL, M.D. 



Endorsed by tlie Pbysiclatts. Endorsed by the Moralists. 

Endorsed by tbe Scientific Men. Endorsed by tbe Teacbers. 



CHILD'S BOOK OF HEALTH. In easy lessons for schools. 136 
pages. Illustrated. 30 cents. 

HOW TO KEEP WELL. A text-book of health for use in the lower 
grades of schools. 241 pages. Illustrated. 45 cents. 

OUR BODIES AND HOW WE LIVE. An elementary text-book of 
physiology and hygiene for use in schools. 403 pages. Illus- 
trated. 65 cents. 

HOW TO TEACH PHTSIOLOGT. A Handbook for Teachers. 52 pages. Paper. 
ID cents. 

The matter of the books is fresh and to a considerable ex- 
tent new. Unlike most text-books on the subject these are 
interesting, the language is clear, terse, and suggestive. 
Consequently the ideas strike home at once and stay in the 
memory. 

The author combined qualifications seldom found together 
— the natural teacher, the practised writer, the successful 
physician, and the man of science. 

Special emphasis is everywhere laid upon what is of prime 
importance — personal care of the health. The author gives 
many practical suggestions growing out of his medical ex- 
perience that cannot fail to be of life benefit to the pupils. 

All the important facts of each chapter are illustrated by 
a systematic series of simple experiments which the pupil can 
perform with little or no outlay for apparatus. 

Special reference* is made throughout the books to the 
effects of stimulants and narcotics on the human system. 



H. S. Tar1)ell, Superintendent of 
Schools, Providence, R.I. : Blaisdell's 
Physiologies were written by a scholar 
and a teacher ; bv one who knows his sub- 
ject and knows now to teach it ; they are 
full of practical suggestions and aids to in- 
struction, and are thoroughly satisfactory 
from every standpoint. 



C. T. R. Smltllf Principal of Lansing- 
bur^ A cademy, N. Y. : In my judgment, 
Blaisdell's Physiologies, which I used for 
three years, are among the best of the 
many excellent text-books upon the im- 
portant subject of which thev treat. The 
experiments are wonderfully ingenious 
and interesting. The whole series is in- 
tensely practical. 
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THE NATIONAL 



School Library of Song. 



This Library will consist of a series of small volumes primarily 
intended to meet varied wants in upper grades of music instruction in 
schools. Each number will present ninety-six pages of musical material, 
carefully selected, arranged, and edited in accordance with the special 
purpose of the book. The series will not be graded as a whole, but 
the secondary titles of each number will indicate its scope and object. 
It will frequently happen that two or more volumes of this series will 
be eminently fitted to take the place of a graded reader, and very full 
indexes will render it possible for teachers to use these volumes with 
great facility and surety. 

The typographical plan of the series gives great economy of space 
together with great clearness. Some of the advantages of the series 
are that different volumes may be in use in the same school at no 
greater expense than would be necessary to provide larger volumes for 
all pupils ; there will thus be added variety in the musical work, as well 
as considerable saving in the wear and tear of books; and teachers 
who need a special sort of musical material, but who do not wish to 
introduce new readers, will here find supplementary music in durable 
form.- The moderate size of the volumes will render them at once 
more lasting and less burdensome. 

No. 1.— MIXED VOICES IK FOUR PARTS. 

Songs Patriotic, Devotional, Occasional. 
Folksongs of Many Nations. 

8vo. vi + 90 pages. For introduction, 50 cents. 
For High and Normal Schools, Seminaries, Choral Societies, etc. 

No. 2. — MIXED VOICES IN FOUR PARTS. 

Advanced Solfeggios (chiefly with tenor ad. lib.). 
Songs of the Seasons, of Nature, of Home. 
Secular Four-Part Songs. 

8vo. Boards, iv + 92 pages. For introduction, 50 cents. 
For High and Normal Schools, Seminaries, etc. 
Three or four numbers will follow during the year. 



GINN & COMPANY, Publishers, 
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THE CHILD-LIFE 



• '• 



A PRIMARY READING AND EDUCATION CHART 

By MARY E. BURT, 

Author of " Literary Landmarks," " Stories from Plato," 
editor of " Little Nature Studies," etc. 

Size of page, 30 inches' x 36 inches. 50 pages. Printed on tinted rope- 
manilla paper. Profusely illustrated, in black and colors. 



FBIGE, $15.00. 

Miss Burt's Child-Life has been five years in preparation. It is the 
only chart before the public which aims to fairly represent the natural 
methods in education in all branches pertaining to the child's first-year 
work at school. To perfect this work the author has visited the best 
schools and art galleries of America and Europe, and has employed the 
following artists, all of good standing in their profession : Frederick N. 
Freer, Alice Tyler Kellogg, Marie Koupel Lusk, of Chicago ; Charles 
R. Knight, Helen M. Cox, Meredith Nugent, C. E. Hubbell, George T. 
Tobin, of New York. The chart contains 150 illustrations, either 
originals or copies of celebrated pictures by eminent artists. 

The nature lessons in the chart furnish the child with correct pictures 
and interesting studies of animals (cat, dog, horse, colt, rabbit, squirrel, 
fish, frog in development, mouse, chicken, duck, birds in migration, 
insects, elephant), plants (leaves, trees, fruit, grain, vegetables, buds in 
germination, flowers), and also rivers, lakes, mountains, snow, etc., - — 
objects which come naturally into his surroundings. 

One page is exclusively for the teacher to draw upon in literary work 
with the children. It contains a good picture of Longfellow from the 
Westminster Abbey bust, a poem for every other week in the year, and 
a literature chart giving a complete scheme of history and story-telling. 

The color page is as beautiful as if painted by hand, and gives a 
careful scheme of teaching color work, whether by the use of water- 
colors or by cutting and pasting. 

Two pages are devoted to drawing, and are illustrated by original and 
ingenious groups of natural objects based on type forms. 

Much of the reading in the chart is drawn from classic sources. The 
number lessons are based to some extent on the nature studies, and are 
suggestive rather than didactic. 
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